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15 framing the Letters of 8 
le Senanges*, Lendeavoured to prove, 
that love and- duty are not always 
incompatible. The deſign of this 
writing is quite the contrary, and, 
perhaps, may not be found the leſs 
intereſting. The foibles of à well- 
diſpoſed mind bring on misfortunes, 
give offence to prejudices, but :do not. 
always annihilate virtue. I hope that 
this „„ be 
queſtioned, but which may be better 
dekended, will: appear rational, after 
the reading of theſe elne | 


Tur Woman wha AF) Tg is 
more courageous than, the who reſiſts; 
ſhe ſacrifices; herſelf,, condemns herſelf ' 
to fears, to alarms, hides her tears, 


5 former work, publiſhed by the ſame Author. 
21 "A conceals 
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conceals her ſuſpicions, riſks every 
thing, and rejoices in nothing, but the 
happineſs of her lover. I ſhall not en- 
ter, here, into any detail upon this 
ſubject; the Public will Judge pl 
tially, both of the motive and Woe 
execution of this work. © 


1 HAVE Coats FAY principles I 
had myſelf formed upon writings of 
this nature, I have deſcribed charac- 
ters, I have given them paſſions ; have 
had experience, and I fat down to di- 
geſt my obſervations. The reader, will 
not here meet with any intricate con- 
ſtruction of events, or any manner of 
epiſode to interrupt the principal ac- 
tion. The moral, as far as I was able. 
to effect it, 1s founded i in the ſtory 1 it- 
ſelf. By this means, only, it can 
truly operate; While diſplayed with 
the pomp of document, it but ſcares 
the pupil, and too generally miſſes of 
its gffact. nd e 
E 41 | ONE 


ada” 


1 
. 
q 
. 
. 
f 
+ 
by : 
$f © 
* 
1 
15 
© 
13 
3 22 
* 
Y - 
q 


of — 


＋ A * 


ONt gives us a ſeries of ſmall me- 
moirs, copied from the manners and 
complexion of the times, without the 
leaſt tint of nature throughout the 
piece; another plunges himſelf into 
a complication of incidents, ſuffers 
himſelf to be carried away by the tranſ- 
ports of an extravagant imagination, 
and collects together an heap of im- 
. probabilities ; and then both fit down 
perfectly ſatisfied with the notion of 
their having framed a Novel. Perhaps, 
too, I may fail in the attempt, as 
much as both of theſe; but all I pre- 
tend to anſwer for, is, that I ſhall not 
follow either of their examples. 


Wur our.reaſon acquieſces not, 
our hearts are not fairly won; they are 
but taken by ſurprize, and the poſſeſ- 
ſion is not long tenable. My principal 
aim was to ſpeak the truth of things; 
to preſent only poſſible events; to ex- 
hibit to the view of my readers only 


A 3 a ſmall. 
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« ſmall corner of the great chart of 


human nature, which lies open to their 
obſervation, every day, as they paſs 


through life; and to render the in- 


ſpection uſeful to them, by cloathing 


the inſtruction in all the charms of ſen- 


ſibility. We reject not the leſſon 


which inſinuates itſelf through our 


tears; it makes its own way, and pene— 


trates the boſom, without even a con- 
ſciouſneſs of the mind, which the 
heart, for the time, ſuffers to doze in 
its own philoſophy, in order to have 


the pleaſure all its own. 


I nave drawn the Duke one of that 
ſpecies of men, who have erected de- 
bauchery into a ſyſtem; and foppery 


into a ſcience; who deſpiſe women, 
are at once their paffion and their 
ſcourge, amuſe their minds, ſet no 
'value on their hearts, uſe ſtratagem to 


gain them, abandon them without re- 


morſe, and cover their artful ſchemes 


under 
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under a certain fictitious galety, which 
impoſes on the world, becauſe that 
life is full of blockheads to be cheated, 
and fools to 08 > We To 


Tux Count has no plan in his 
amours; he is a giddy young man, 
without any knowledge of the world. 
The Duke reaſons, deduces conſe- 
quences, and acts according to his 
maxims; and is a maſter of arts in 
that myſtery, where the other is but 
a novice. The latter is a weak per- 
fon, without any marked character * 
the former, an accompliſhed villain. 
Models of both theſe deſcriptions are 
common enough to be met with, every 
where. 


* I THINK that the French writer has done 
| injuſtice, here, to a character of his own draw- 
ing. Count Mirbelle, from his youth and inex- 

perience, is naturally rendered the dupe of artful 

villainy, but is a man of ſpirit, honour, and ſen- 
timent, throughout. TRANSLATOR» 
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As to the ſtile of this writing, I 
have attended to it as much as the 
nature of ſuch a work could admit of, 
and have particularly endeavoured to 
avoid ſome of the objections which 
had been made to the Letters of 
Madame de Senanges. 


Tus article, ſo) much neglected by 
modern authors, is, however, (one can- 
- not too often repeat it) that which in- 
ſures to the fruits of our ſtudies the 
approbation of all times. It is very 
ſurprizing that, though ſurrounded 
with perfect models of imitation in 
this excellence, we ſhould have ſo few 
writers, of late, capable of intereſting 
their readers; who underſtand thoſe 
innumerable niceties, thoſe harmoni- 
- ous combinations, that metaphy/ic of 
words, as it may be ſtiled, which diſ- 
tinguiſh the author of BriTANNICus, 
or ſeem to be acquainted even with the 


mere 
3 


P NINA 


mere mechaniſm of the language, its 
firſt or moſt ſimple elements. 


Brok this beauty of diction had 
been brought to its preſent perfection, 
prior to the Fenelons, the Baſſnets, 
the Bozleaus, the La Bruyeres, Monfieur 
Paſcal wrote his Provincial Letters; 
he ſeems to have written by inſpiration, 
in the dialect of a purer age, and we 
are not able to imitate him, even in 
the preſent one. 


May not this almoſt general de- 
pravation owe its ſource. to the mad- 
neſs that has poſſeſſed us, for ſome 
time paſt, of attempting to think too 
deeply? to that epidemical affecta- 
tion, which without inveſtigating the 
true nature of things burleſques our 
ideas, impreſſes them with forms more 
ſtrange than new, gives to our ſtile a 
conſtraint and bombaſt, deſtroys all its 
naivete, its graces, its warmth, renders 

it 


gant flow of the Latin eloquence. 


great eaſineſs of the Public with re- 
gard to our compoſitions; eſpecially 


dramatic productions, which, by the 
aſſiſtance of ſome events, though ill 


the moment. 


to be pleaſed, the Writers will ſoon 


x PR EF A e E. 
it ſtiff and cold, drains it of all its 
moiſture, and beeomes to our language 
what the quaint and mincing diction 
of Seneca, the moraliſt, was to the ele- 


AxoTHER reaſon of the degenerate 
taſte we manifeſt, in this particular, 
perhaps may alſo ariſe from the too 


their indulgence to certain barbarous 


conducted, the witchcraft of ſcenery. 
and the good performance of the 
actors, have uſurped our applauſes for 


Wur the judges ate not difficult 


ceaſe to be fo. The perfecting our 
taſte is a ſlow work, and we ſoon grow 


tired of it. A vaporous and gloomy: | 
brain 


>. 
„ 


that degrades itſelf, the contagion ſoon 
infects the other parts of Literature *. 


. 
? 
. 
„ 
4a 
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brain engenders, without much la- 
bour, a whole litter of diſmal ditties; 
it rejoices over its brood, and beſotted 
with the monſtrous creation, never 
takes the nn of men it into 


form. 


| Tas Theatre ought to be a = 
wark to the purity of language. When 


Tis natural 40. aſpire. to that . 


8 * IT is certain, that Dramatic Writers have & 


greater influence, than is generally imagined, 


upon the perfection or compoſition of a language. 
Racine has, perhaps, contributed more to the 


; improvement of ours, than all the Writers of our 


Auguſtan period put together. Tis from the 
Theatre that they ſpeak directly to the nation. 


Tis that tribunal, more eſpecially, which gives 


the laws of expreffion, decides between different 


readings, and impedes literature, or affilts its 
progreſs.— This is not to be taken for a digreſ- 


ſion, as it flows naturally from the ſubject I am 


here treating of. 


which 


8 


ee . . 


which is the eafieſt purchaſed; one 
finds that the nation beſtows its admi- 
ration upon miſhapen works, where a 
few , beauties are confuſedly inter- 
ſperſed; Indolence throws out this 
bait, the brain ferments, brings forth 
its chimæras; and Vanity ſtunned with 
inconſiderate applauſe, becomes deaf 
to the ſober opinion of the crities. 
From hence proceeds that deluge of 
writings, which have overflowed our 
reaſon. An art runs wild that is not 
reſtrained by rules ; and the laurel can 
never be deemed glorious, when no 
exertions are required to gain it. 


Tus veniam of Phedra coſt 
Racine the intire labour of two years. 
In about fix weeks one might, after 
| ſome manner or other, arran ge a parcel | 
of pompous extravagances, frame a 
tragedy in the diſmal ſtrain, ſupply | 
the want of eloquence by machinery, 


ſtick . 
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ſtick a few faux-brillans in mournful 
hetoics,: be very fierce, very lament- 
able, very e a N 
ſugesed 
* 85 one 1 a 4 
work pure, elegant, noble N 
emphaſis, energic without hardneſs, 
harmonious without bombaſt; when 
one would diſplay the richneſs of a 
dialogue full, eaſy, and conciſe; con- 
ceal with art the clue of an impoſition, 
which prepares every thing; without 
ſhewing any thing; graduate the paſ- 
ſions, develope the characters; vary, by 
the change of ſituations and contraſts, 
an intereſt which fatigues not, though 
ſtill the ſame: when one would em- 
ploy only thoſe means which ſerve to 
forward the fable, ſuppreſs whatever 
but retards the action, not heap into 
one act the buſineſs of five, make the 
piece glide into the heart, without 
n 


Pas 
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painting it to the eye, oppreſs not the 
ſoul with terror, but to relieve it by 
tears; when, in fine, one would en- 
deavour at once to ſatisfy our ſenſi- 
bility, our taſte, and judgment, tis 
then that the ſucceſs muſt coſt us 
years, and that years ſhall never wear 
away our 1 nch | 
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T H E 
FATAL EFFECTS 
OF 
INCONSTANCY. 
LETTERS: 


From Lady SIDLEY, 


To the nen MixggIrr. 


A League from Paris, | 


EN OU aſked me, yeſterday, from 
1 y * whence aroſe my ſadneſs, and 


whether I had any reaſon to 
be diſpleaſed with you, I 
can ſhin perſuade myſelf that yon could 
have aſked me ſuch a queſtion, or indeed 
that ſuch a one could be addreſſed to me. 
You know that I am naturally grave; a 
feries. of , misfortunes, which aſſailed me 

Vor. I. B even 


i 
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even in my tendereſt infancy, has diffuſed 
an air of melancholyover my countenance; 
but the expreſſion is involuntary, and of 
courſe without a meaning ; nor will I per- 
mit you to N it. 


4 | \ | 

Can I be Aired, or afflicted, when 
with thee! while I enjoy thy preſence, and 
read my happineſs in thine eyes? Have [ 
another good on earth, but thee? - and-are 
not the tender ties of our union, thoſe only 
which attach me even to life ? I ſtill en- 
dure it] yet ſubſiſt. Let this convince 
you how dear you are to me. 


Tux weakneſs of your paſſion only can 
induce you to doubt the ſtrength of mine. 
You aſk me if I have any reaſon to com- 
plain of you? Ought you'to think, or 
fear, that I have any? Has your condu& | 
juſtified that apprehenſion? 


7 * 1 * 
9 Ty 


ATTEND to me- Providence ſeems to 
have marked my exiſtence by ſufferings, 
only, and endowed me with fortitude, 
merely to enable me to ſtruggle with mis- 
fortunes. Marrieg,,but fix months, the 
| SLES happieſt 
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INCONSTANC V. 3 
happieſt union was diffolyed by the death 
of a huſband, whom I moſt tenderly loved. 
I ſaw my virtuous and reſpectable father 
fall a ſacrifice to the virulence of Party 
rage. I ſaw him expire within my faint- 
ing arms, whulkt « even his e _ his 
Ties. | | N 


My firſt tears flowed in a priſon, 
for the miſeries of a parent whoſe virtues 
merited a throne, My mother ſtill was 

left me ; a mother whom I almoſt wor- 
ſhipped; who ſhared in all my ſorrows, 
and mingled her widow tears with mine. 
J have loſt her, too; you were preſent at 
her death. With her laſt ſigh ſhe formed 
and bleſſed our union —I have now nought 
left within this world, but thee. 


Oux hymeneal torch was lighted on a 
tomb—Hymen, for ever ſacred, . though 
wanting the ſanction of the laws, and not 
confirmed before our altars! I am far 
from bluſhing at my weakneſs, or wiſhing 
to reclaim thoſe rights, which I have given 
you over my fond heart. I cannot con- 
fine myſelf within thoſe formal precepts, by 

B 2 which 


* 
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which ordinary ſouls are bounded ; and 


even in thy arms I dare invoke the Su- 
preme Being as a witneſs of my inno- 
cence, and offer him thy happineſs as a 
ſecurity for my own virtue. 


Fzar not, then, that I ſhall ever ren- 
der you uneaſy, by betraying fears or im- 
patience - that would debaſe us both. I 
am wholly thine, even to my lateſt breath, 
I cheriſh my affe#ion, as tis by this only 
I would be attached to you, and deſire no 
other tye over you than yours. You are 
dependent on your family—you have du- 
ties to fulfil —obſerve them all. I would 
wiſh my idea to be ever preſent to your 
thoughts, but never to become an obſtacle 


t your actions. 


Lzarn to know the ſoul of an Engliſh- 
woman. My heart reſts ſecure in itſelf, 
for ſecurity is the fruit of eſteem. If I 
could ſuſpect you, for a moment, that 


moment would imbitter all my days. 


The calm which I now enjoy, is but the 
repoſe of the ſtrongeſt ſenſibility z if a 
ſtorm were to ſucceed, it would be horrible. 
| O, MY 


INCONSTANCY. 3 


O, my friend! what Barbarian would 
labour to deſtroy the happineſs he has 
himſelf conferred? Vou have created a 
new world for me, and placed me in what 
part of it you pleaſed; where I remain, in 
perfect acquieſcence, without. regretting 
any thing elſe. This garden, theſe flowers, 
which I fondly cultivate; theſe ſhady ar- 
bours which conceal us from enquiring 
eyes ;—theſe are my treaſures - ] deſpiſe 
all others, and diſdain every thing, that is. 
not Thee, I am enchanted with my ſoli- 
tude ; when you appear, my pleaſures are: 
compleat ; and even in your abſence, your 
idea can replace them. Solely occupied by 
that, the ſmile of happineſs ſits on my 
lips; I conſecrate every moment of the 
day, at night it mixes with my dreams, 
and I wake with joy to think on it agair. 
I congratulate myſelf on knowing, loving, 
and exiſting but for you, and on living 
at the gates of Paris, inſenſible to its tu 
multuous Pleaſures. 


Would you change the 3 I owe: 
to you alone, into an everlaſting ſorrow, 
or drown thoſe eyes in tears, which you 

B 3 now 
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now fill with love? No; I have not, nor 
ever ſhall have, reaſon to reproach you— 
my pride will not ſuffer me to fear a rival; 
for where is the woman that can love like 
me? Adieu! I expect you at your return. 
from ——, I have re-read Clariſſa, for 
the third time — how I pity her mis- 
fortunes ! But wherefore has your laſt 
abſence been longer than uſual ? 


I xxow > not how to quit Rug 
Adieu ! 


e , M xx 


LETTER. . 
From the Duke of *** 
To the Marchioneſs de Synct. 
7 FTHIN this fortnight, Madam, 
I have made the moſt profound. 
reflections. Your conduct towards me, 
and the unabated rigour with which you 
have repaid my ſincere and conſtant paſ- 
ſion, might naturally have been ſuppoſed 
to leave ſome ſecret venom rankling at my 
heart, and have made reſentment ſucceed 


to ſurpriſc— but I tel. no ſuch ſentiment. 
There 


INCONSTANCE 7 


There is ſomething in your character, J 
know not what, that has the power of 
difarming me. I have formed my reſolu- 
tion; it is violent, but ſteady. 1 facri: 
fice myſelf to. your caprice,, or to your 
reaſon, if you chuſe that term; and fince 
you are averſe from love, I conſent, for 
your ſake, to ſink into the languor and 


inſi pity of friendſhip. 


Tux is ; the firſt: time that Ie ever =— ie 88 
of accepting ſuch moderate terms, from a 
woman of your youth, beauty, and ac- 
eompliſhments. The ſacrifice is. painful— 
I know it — No matter, I ſubmit And 
this new homage. ought to be conſidered 
to be the more extraordinary, as I am 
the man in the world, perhaps, who moſt 
ſenſibly. feels the mortification of a diſap- 
pointment, Behold me, then, your Friend! 
What a ſingular title! I fear you will find 
me a little. aukward, on my firſt ſetting, 
dut. There is ſomething alarming in at- 
tempting a part one has never performed; 
but time reconciles us to every thing ;— 
when we are uſed to it, for ten or a 3 


years, it will become quite eaſy, for the reſt, 
B 4 of 
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tic efforts are very far 9 them; they 
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of our lives. Ihope you will allow that you 


have got off upon very reaſonable terms. 


Jam not ſo dangerous as many women 
would have me thought let them but 


aſk you, and I doubt not but you will 


Kindly undeceive them, and vindicate me 
from a character] ſo little deſerve, 


WELL ! have you yet a bad opinion of 
me? and will you inhumanly refuſe me 
the confidence I claim? I have bought 1 it 
dear enough to be covetous of it. A 
man, to be upon any terms with a woman, 


muſt poſſeſs her heart, her eſteem, or her 


ſecret, I think I need not fear being 
taxed with preſumption, when I only 
claim a confidence of the latter from you. 


You are perfectly ſenſible that your re- 
ſiſtance may be attributed to various mo- 
tives, and even perverſeneſs might perhaps 
claim a ſhare. Women ( I ſpeak philoſo- 


phically, and generally) are by no means 


capable of that diſintereſted heroifm, that 
ſevere fortitude, that rejects our addreſſes, 
and reſents our ſolicitations. {Theſe gigan · 


INCONSTANC T. - 


— our reaſon may deceive us, but inſtinct. 
is their guide; and their defence, I fancy, 
depends oftener upon foreign alliances, 
than their own forces. And whenever they,” 
reject the addreſſes of a man who knows 
how to attack them, is it not becauſe they 
have already ſurrendered themſelves to a. 
weakneſs that lends them ſtrength to reſiſt, 
_ whale the merit of their denial is imputed: 
to higher principles? And whenever a 
- woman rejects a triumph, is it not to be 
preſumed, at leaſt, that ſhe has ſome - 
private indemnity in reſerve, to conſole 
her for her public ſacrifice ? Theſe are but 
doubts I propoſe, for I myſelf believe 
moſt ſtedfaſtly in virtue — But there are 
certain Infidels (one ſometimes ſees mon- - 
ſters) who would imagine they diſcovered, . 
in my defeat, the certain proof of another's , 
ſucceſs *. 


*Svcn 1s the artful and infidious manner of argu- 
ing, with all libertine wits ; but *tis certainly moſt 
unphiloſophic. They ſeem to ſpeak of Women, not 
only as of a different gender, but. of a different ſpe- - 
cies, too, from Men. There is no diſtinction of 

ſexes in virtue or vice; and whatever has been once 
B. 5 deter. 


are not the dupes of Stoiciſm, believe me Sas 


1 2 
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+ Anp now, Madam, if your affections 
happen to be pre-engaged, for all things. 
are poſſible, who ſhall pretend to con- 
demn the true celeſtial union of our ſouls, 
or reſtrain their innocent effuſions ? — To. 
diſſemble with a lover is uſual, and per- 

haps neceſſary—Women have a kind of 
policy upon this article, as reputable as. 
ancient,—But the friend, I like to think 


ſo, reigns over a heart without diſguiſe ; 


he is admitted into its moſt ſecret thoughts, 
and ſees clearly through all the complica- 
tion of motives, the decency of appear- 


ances, and the reſerves of coquetry. 


Such, Madam, is the province to which 
I now limit my pretenſions— It is but 
common Juſtice in you to accord it—and 
the more parſimonious you are of your 
favours, the more prodigal you ought to 
be of your confidence. You may rely up- 


determined to be the point of honour, in man or 


woman, will be equally defended, by each. Many 


Men have been brave, from principle, who were ti- 
mid, by nature; and why ſhould the like ſpirit of re- 
* be ſo ee denied to Women ? 


'TRANSLATOR, 
On 
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on my diſeretion I offer you; the ſame 
portion of ĩt I: ſnould have uſed as: a ſuc- 
ceſsful. lover, under another title, not- 
withſtanding the inſipidity of the cha- 
raQer, - and the 3 1 of the rer 
wards. 953 2500s _ Jo | E HU 2001 
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How ately of envy will be: that * | 
py mortal, whom you ſhall diſtinguiſh, 
by a preference !—-Bntcthe oftener I look 
round your circle of admirers, I find my- 
ſelf ſtill more at a loſs, on whom to fix. 

my ſuſpic ions. It cannot poſſibly be ther 
great Colonel Or, who knows but you. 
may have been ſtruck! by his horſe-like 
ſhape, his abſurd prodigality, his qdi- 
ous tottering gait, his ridiculous. impor- 
tance,” or his profound erudition, upon 
the. article of ee 20 Fae 


4 * 


As Gee. tat — — 
he has youth and freſhneſs; and that 
kind of naive ſimplicity, which in men 
lometimes degenerates into ſentiment:— 
heſides, he is endowed with the moſt a- | 
greeable ſtutter, and ſometimes that is ſuf- 


ficient to. turn the ſcale, in favaur of the 
rm ſtam 
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ſtammerer; for an heſitation of ſpeech 
has ſo much the appearance of that con- 
fuſion which ariſes from a reſpectful love, 
that, though the little prince is an hour 
getting out a ſentence, there may, per- 
haps, be a ſort of eloquence in his he- 
ſitation, which cannot fail of » WOE 
him amends, _ . | 


1 yo not talk to: you of the Count de 
Mirbelle, —I have even formerly refuſed 
to introduce him to you. — I don't like 
ſuch offices, as I know full well the ma- 
ny complaints and reproaches, one draws 
upon themſelves, by taking upon them 
to introduce fuck young men into life; 
and therefore, if you ſhould have any 
_ reaſofi to be difpleaſed with him, I ſhall 

not have the morttfication of being the 
cauſe of your diſſatisfaction. For, tho? 
he has a thouſand agreeable accompliſh- 
ments, and even ſome excellent qualities, 
T don't think he is the kind of man, that 
could ſucceed in pleaſing you—He is too 
much admired, too much followed! — A 
man, ſo univerſally received, is not the 
Rom that could engage your heart. 'I 

| know 
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know you better than you imagine, and 


very ſincerely approve the ee of 
your ſentiments. 


Abi, Madam! I purpoſe paying my 

reſpects to you, ſoon, and entering upon 
the ſerious offices of my department. If 
you honour me with a line, in anſwer, 
it may ſerve to lead me into the ſtile of 
friendſhip, and rid me of that embarraſſ- 
ment, which an unfortunate perſon muſt; 
feel, who has not yet had the advantages 
of being initiated into the myſteries of ſo 
ſeraphic a ſentiment, 

I am, &c. 


Abe h CR RESO 


L ET. TEX. ME 
From the Marchioneſs of SyRet 
To the Duke of ' 
CONFESS. to you, my Lend 
Duke, that your letter has amuſed me, 
vaſtly ; but wherefore was it not written 
by your own hand ?—But for your page, 
I ſhould have been quite at a loſs for the 
author, and could only have diſcovered 


you: 
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you: by the vivacity of your raillery, cor 
your amazing prudence. Ves, yes, you 
were afraid, had you written yourſelf, of. 
leaving a proof in my hands, which might 
bear witneſs againſt you, in favour of my 
conduct; but, thank Heaven; you know 
as little of my heart, as of my chatafter' 
My oven integrity. is Caſticicnt Hof me, 
and T have no need of foreign aids to de- 
fend it.—Say and do every thing you 
pleaſe, againſt me, I forgive you, Before 
hand, and you need not fear that T'ſhall 
ever take the trouble to indicate thy? 
felf.. | NT 


I am | quite delighted with that kind of 
ſtile, in which you have written tö me 
now; it is infinitely ſuperior to your love- 
letters: for in diſplaying of that paſſion, 
you become awkward, by the meer force 
of too much addreſs, —You are, by much, 
too knowing for me.—The true ſcience 'T 
a lover, is to ſpeak from his feelings, n 

to ſeek for correct expreſſions ; to be per- 
tectly ſincere, to ſurrender himſelf entirely 
up to his paſſion, and to paint his ſenti- 


ments, without the ſmalleſt touch of art. 
A flow 
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A flow of words wall newer atone for, the 
dryneſs of the heart; and if we are not 


caught by the emotion, we are always. 


armed againſt the deſign.— A ſigh, a tear, 
an expreſſive ſilence, is more powerful 
with us, than all the vain parade of gal- 
lantry, with which only ſuch women have 
been ſeduced, as were ſcarce worth the 
gaining. 

Your expreſſions of love, ſeem but like 


the recollection of a former paſſion, im- 


preſſed on a refined underſtanding; and 
I am tranſported at finding you return to- 


your natural ſtile. You. are ſublime, in 
irony—even I, who have been the object. 


of it, allow your ſuperiority, in that ſpe=. 


cies of writing. I have but one thing to 
object to you, on this occaſion, which is 
the not having been able to conceal the- 
pique which torments you, under more. 
artful expreſſions. 


SERIOUSLY, you are exaſperated that I 
had penetration enough not to become 
the dupe of a paſſion, which you never: 
Apen have robbed you of the pleaſure 
WV | of 


* 
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of deceiving me. 'This cries aloud for 
- vengeance; and I cannot conceive it poſ- 
ſible, that after my treating you ſo abo- 
minably, you can have the goodneſs to 
offer me your friendſhip de bon ceur. 
What! you become my friend ! The 


Platonic of a woman of twenty, and till 
furrounded by flatterers, at leaſt-! Refle& 
upon the mortifying inference to be de- 
duced from ſo humble a conceſſion, I be: 


ſeech your Grace. 


| eee too, T am ſo unfortunate 

as not to have a ſecret, worth confiding. 
Attend to this. After having been a lover, 
without conſequence, you run the hazard 
of becoming a friend, without employ.— 
This would be multiplying diſgrace on 
you, and muſt certainly end in your hating 
me moſt mortally; and where, alas ! ſhall 
Tfind the means of conſolation, for ſuch a 


misfortune? 


IAM quite aware of your incredulity; 
you will never be perſuaded that a woman, 
at my years, who leads a life of ſuch 


diſſipation, is not under the neceſſity of 
giving 
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giving eaſe to her heart, by repoſing a con- 
fidence in the indulgent boſom of friend- 
ſhip. But you have yet only met with 
women of intrigue, Such, indeed, may 
have much to tell, and much more to con- 
ceal ; but allow me to ſay, that it is not 
fair to judge of the whole Sex, by general 
ideas. Such reſiſtleſs cavaliers, as you 
affect to be deemed, are curious philoſo- 
phers : Becauſe half a dozen filly women, 
who have neither prudence nor decency, 
tender by inſtin&, and libertine through 
habit; becauſe ſuch women, I ſay, accept, 
and quit ye, re-accept and re- quit ye 
again; becauſe the notoriouſneſs of your 
perfidies and their own miſconduct have 
equally conſigned them to that infamy 
which they dare brave, you preſume to 
comprehend us all —_—_ ſuch enn 
ee * 


Bur lm ſow * 5 my Lord, and re- 
member it, if you can, that there are yet 
in the world, eſtimable women, whoſe 
charms merit your homage, and whoſe 


manners challenge your reſpect. Of the 
firſt 
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firſt claſs; are thoſe who combat their in- 


elinations, and triumph over them.-" The 
others, with leſs fortitude, or more ſenſi- 
bility, have yet continued to render even 
their weakneſs reſpectable, by elevating 
their paſſion to a ſublime ſentiment, and 
by never forfeiting that innate chaſtity of 
the ſoul, or that bluſhing modeſty, which, 
even in their failures, ſeem but N 
_ op. to Urne ai N le 


Ay 


Mr ſtars: forgive me Y have. ka rea 
ſoning 3 ? 1 am fure- you as little expected, 
as I ſwear I deſigned it. Adieu, my Lord 


you are really more ſuſceptible of friend- 


fhip, than one would think; but 1 defirs 
only one proof of yours. Shew more in- 
dulgence to the friends of my cirole; be- 
lieve me, that a turn for ridicule, is not a 
character to be vain of. Notwithſtanding 
the giddineſs of my manners, I am ſteady 
in my attachments; I muſt cherefore make 
a compromiſe for my friends, in this arti- 
ele. I ſhall moſt freely forgive all your! 
ingenious ſarcaſms, provided they are only 


eg at myſelf; as I have the vanity to 
think. 
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think myſelf reſponſible for your wit, 
though I confeſs myſelf a bankrapt, urn 
regard to Nn love. 


P. S. I KN chat many women in my 
ſituation, would not have written to you 
on the ſubject of yours; but it is my hu- 
mour, and I do not apprehend the leaſt 
danger in indulging it. 


LE T TER IV. 

From the Duke of ap 

To the Sieur LR BLANc. 
EL L, Mr. Le Blanc! what is 
become of the enterprize I gave 
you in charge? Have your ſcouts ſur- 
rounded the camp May we hope to: 
conquer this redoubted Britiſh Beauty ?- 
Youmuſt contrive to get intelligence, from: 
within and without; poſt your Argus's; 
pay well your ſpies; bribe her valets; and 
make uſe of thoſe arts of ſeduction, which 
you ſo amply poſſeſs, to gain her women. 
Become once maſter of her ſecret, and you 
hald her at diſcretion. Scatter gold, by 
hand- 
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handfuls; you mall not want the means; 
one ſhould be prodigal upon ſuch occa- 


ſions, and you know that I am grateful to 


thoſe who ferve me well. But above all, 
take care to guard my ſecret If our 
attempt ſhould fail, Iweuld not ſuffer the 
diſgrace of being foiled. By no means 


name either Mirbelle or me. 


Vo grow old, you rogue, you; your 
no longer poſſeſs that briſk, and active im- 
pudence, which characteriſed your youth. 
You repoſe too much under the ſhade of 


your laurels. I heard a ridiculous thing 


of you, yeſterday—that you begin to feel 
compunctions. What, the plague, ails 
the man? Have you been ſcared by ghoſts ?: 


But make an end of my buſineſs, and you 


may turn moraliſt afterwards, as ſoon as 
you pleaſe. I need your aſſiſtance and ad- 
dreſs, for the preſent, and pay dear enough, 

in conſcience, for the poſtponing your re. 
pentance to the future. 


IExpREOr to hear from you, quickly; and 


that you will ſerve me rather better than 


you did with the little Opera girl But 
tried: for 


r 
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for the ſlowneſs of your motions I might 
have had her a fortnight ſooner. 


ZEAL, zeal, Mr. Le Blanc! this adven- 
ture may do you an infinite deal of honor. 
We ſhall ſee if you have yet a paſſion for 
glory, by your being ſtill capable of emu- 
lation. 

Adieu ! 


LET "EM * 


From the Duke — 


To the Count III. 
SOUGHT you, yeſterday, in vain, 
my little Couſin, at above twenty 
places. I then went to the Play-houſe, 
but you were not there—nor did I ſee the 
Marchioneſs ; which makes me imagine 
that ye were both engaged in adjuſting 
your preliminaries. Try to abridge them, 


as much as poſſible, and avoid remaining 


a long eternity in the dull uniformity of 
the ſame attitude, 


WI 


» - 
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i WI would all be happy—to which vas» 
 riety is requiſite. This is the maxim of 

women—it ought alſo to be ours. Remem- 
ber the rule 1 have ſo often laid down to 
| you in ſuch affairs. One ſhould hurry on 
| the conqueſt of your ſlow- paced fair one, 
| and only temporize with thoſe that are too 
1 lively. Impatience becomes your age. 
Be delicate in your addreſs, but briſk in 
your action. This is the whole art of gal- 


i lantry, at twenty. 


I nave reflected upon your paſſion for 
the fair Briton, and ſee plainly that it 1s 
nothing more than an attachment formed 
by habit; you have had time enough to 

grow tired of it, already—1I adviſe you to 
think ſeriouſly about it. An intrigue of 
this kind may injure your advancement in 
life, muſt interfere with your pleaſures, 
andprevent your ſucceſs, in twenty adven- 
tures that may be each more brilliant than 
the former; beſides. that it will ſpread 
ſuch a varniſh of ſtupid conſtancy over 
your character, as may render you de- 
ſpicable in the eyes of women. They 


think no man faithful to one miſtreſs, 
but 
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but for want of merit to fucceed N 


— 8 
- | 


* 


Ir. yon N not — 1 with her ho 
ruptly (though a punctilio of this kind is 
but a ſort of ſentimental foible) begin 
by leſſening the number and frequency of 
your viſits, and ſo prepare her by degrees, 
ſince you have not ſpirit enough to forſake 
her, at once, Emancipate yourſelf from 
this Britiſh yoke, if it were only from a 
nation al zeal, and ſpirit of | patriotiſm 
for of what nature can your engagements 
with her be? Pleaſure is the only tye I 
know of, with the Sex; and when we begin 
to find it pall, our attachments ceaſe, of 
courſe. * ortify yourſelf with theſe prin- 
CT % nen 


I my to-morrow, to St. Hubert's; if 
you write an anſwer to this, order your 
letter to be brought early to me there, 
and relieve the _ I feel , det 
account. 


I nave broken off with my Opera girl; 
I gave her up to the Prince of ***, who 
1 won, 
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won, this day, a thouſand guineas, a 
Vingt-un. I got ſhut of a plague, anc 
obliged them both. Do the ſame witl 


your e *. rely upon ay 


ene. 


— | > a 


__ 
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From the Sieur LX Bane 
To the Duke of 


DARE not appear before your 
Grace; I have already exhauſted all 


* 


the reſources of my art, without being 


able to promiſe you the leaſt hope of ſuc- 
ceſs. This Engliſhwoman's houſe is a 
kind of fortreſs, inacceſſible to all our ap- 
proaches. Her men don't underſtand 
French, and her maids are diſcreet and 
ſenſible. There is an air of virtue runs 
through the whole family, which does not 
encourage the ſmalleſt hope, for carrying 
on our project. To compleat our defeat, 
ſhe is guarded by a great Engliſh, maſtiff, 
too, who ſeems to have taken a particular 
diſlike to my emiſſaries. This very day, 


he was near deyouring one of them, who 
had 
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had diſguiſed himſelf like a pedlar one 


would almoſt imagine that this Heſperian 
dragon had been aware of our intentions. 


N Inavr, however, very nearly expended 


the fund that your Grace intruſted to my 


management; it has been chiefly diſſipated 
in ſmall expences; and I ſee, with grief, 


that we ſhall be foiled in this great enter- 
priſe Vet I flatter myſelf that your Grace 
will not accuſe me of the ſlighteſt negli- 
gence. As for the remorſe you rally me 
upon, I am too much a philoſopher to give 
way to ſuch a weakneſs; ſo that you may 
be perfectly eaſy upon that article, as 1 
truſt that I ſhall finiſh my courſe as I be- 
gan it. The Age I live in has treated me 


too kindly to permit my being ungrate- 


ful; and if Heaven ſpares me life, IT ſhall 
grow grey in a profeſſion, which, while it 
enſures thepleaſures of my worthy friends, 
enriches the profeſſor. - I am, with theſe 
ſentiments, and the moſt profound reſpect, 


Your Grace's, &c. 
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'Fiom the Duke Dr Vittenzuve* 
To the Viſcount De Loxms. 

7 ELL, my dear Viſcount ! how 

does the fine climate of - Italy 

agree with you? Amidſt all the maſter- 
works of Art which are ſcattered over that 
precious ſoil, and ſurrounded by the nobleſt 
monuments of antiquity (for which a man 
of your refinement. muſt have more taſte 
than a block-headed Artiſt, who travels 
merely in his profeſſion), do you regret 


our Paris, our public ſports, our petits 


 ſeupts, which are only enlivened by buf- 
foonery and grimace, that extreme. degree 
of corruption at which we are arrived, our 
privileged galantries, our ſcandalous anec- 
dotes, the inſolent pride of our chaſte 
women, and the affected prudery of our 


frail ones? 


Tnovon yet young myſelf, you are ſtil 
more ſo, I have had à good deal of expe. 


* Since the firſt Sheet has been worked off at the 
Preſs, the Tranſlator has thought proper to fill up the 
blanks of Names, in the French; which ſhould be al- 
ways done, where there 1s no private oY to be con- 
cealed, A Reader cannot fo well become acquainted 
with; or be intereſted about, date Leeds 
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rience—TI love you—and before I acquaint 
you with the great fecrets I am-going to 
confide in you, I intend to give you a lit- 
tle previous lecture. 


I pzoan to live in the world. from my 
earlieſt years; I was naturally of a warm 
conſtitution, an active mind, had an im- 
moderate love of pleaſure, and poſſeſſed 
all the means to obtain it. 


Tuaxxs to theſe happy circumſtances, 
J have ſeen, enjoyed, and fearched into 
the nature of every thing (the expreſſion 
is not too ſtrong, believe me); and even 
by the multiplicity of my ſenſations have 
I acquired a fund of knowledge which is 
peculiar to myſelf alone, and totally unlike 


thoſe precarious hypotheſes which pedants 


deduce from obſervations on the minds of 
others. The finer impreſſions are blunted 
by the dulneſs of ſtudy; and your mere 


ſcholar grows more and more Ws every 
day. - 


As the nin beetle loaded, the 
imagination grows languid; and the fire 
of genius, is extinguiſhed by the ice of re- 

C2 flection. 
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'Fiom the Duke Dz VitLtnevve .* 
To the Viſcount De LoxME. 
7 ELL, my dear Viſcount ! how 
does the fine climate of Italy 
agree with you? Amidſt all the maſter- 
works of Art which are ſcattered over that 
precious ſoil, and ſurrounded by the nobleſt 
monuments of antiquity (for which a man 
of your refinement muſt have more taſte 
wed a block-headed Artiſt, who travels 
merely in his profeſſion), do you regret 


our Paris, our public ſports, . our petits 


 ſeupss, which are only enlivened by buf- 
foonery and grimace, that extreme. degree 
of corruption at which we are arrived, our 
privileged galantries, our ſcandalous anec- 
dotes, the inſolent pride of our chaſte 
women, and the affected prudery of our 


frail ones! 5 


Troven yet bound - myteif, jou are tin 


more ſo. I have had a'good deal of expe. 


* Since the firt Sheet has been worked off at the 


Preſs, the Tranſlator has thought proper to fill up the 
blanks of Names, in the French ; which ſhould be al- 
ways done, where there is no private hi ſlory to be con- 
cealed, A Reader cannot fo well becom- «cquazated 
with; or be intereſted about, anonymous perſons, 
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rience I love you and before I acquaint 
you with the great ſecrets J am going to 
confide in you, I intend to 9850 you's lit- 
tle previous lecture. | 


I BzGAN to live in the world. from my 
earlieſt years; T was naturally of a warm 
conſtitution, an active mind, had an im- 
moderate love of pleaſure, and poſſeſſed 
all the means to obtain it. 


Tnaxks to theſe happy circumſtances, 
T have ſeen, enjoyed, and fearched into 
the nature of- every thing (the expreſſion 
is not too ſtrong, believe me); and even 
by the multiplicity of my ſenſations have 
I acquired a fund of knowledge which is 
peculiar to myſelf alone, and-totally unlike 


thoſe precarious hypotheſes which pedants 


deduce from obſervations on the minds of 
others. The finer impreſſions are blunted 
by the dulneſs of ſtudy; and your mere 


ſcholar grows more and more N every 
day. 


As the ly becomes loaded, the 
imagination grows languid; and the fire 
of genius, is extinguiſhed by the ice of re- 

C2 flection, 


* 
_ 
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flection. They puzzle their heads, with 
dates, with facts, or a parcel of idle fic- 
tions —by chance they may diſcover ſome 
few truths, which had lain ſmothered be- 
neath a thouſand falſhoods ; and thus by 


dwelling upon Apes paſt, they ſuffer the 


preſent to eſcape them. 


Tay analyſe the government of Ly- 
curgus, the laws of Solon, and the old- 
faſhioned Code of Confucius, while they 
remain compleatly ignorant of the politics. 
or manners of their own Times. They 
ſpeak -familiarly on the academic groves 
of the Leontium's, the Flora's, and the 
Aſpaſia's *, of Athens ; but how aukward 
and uncouth, when they happen to be ad- 


mitted into the drawing- room of a pretty 
woman of the eighteenth century !—I pre- 
fer my cotemporaries, It is with them, 


and of them, that I would wiſh to learn; 


all the reſt ! is but chimerical uncertainty 


and folly. I have purpoſely dwelt upon 
this exordium, the better to prepare you 
for the moral which 1s to enſue, 


* Three Grecian women, equally famous, and in- 
famous, for t eir wit, beauty, and intrigue. 
TRI- 
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TRIFLER as you are, I do not wiſh you 
to plunge into the depths of meditation; 
they are not ſuited either to your age or 
ſtation ; but I would have you ſee a great 
deal, and profit by your obſervation. It 
will coſt you only a zittle notice and atten- 
tion; and every reflection you make, will 
enrich your mind, without fatiguing it, or 
otherwiſe interfering with your pleaſures. 


Dvuxrinc your reſidence in Italy, you 
may, with great eaſe to yourſelf, gather 
in the uſeful harveſt which that rich coun- 
try yields, which once produced a race of 
| heroes, was formerly the cradle of Arts, 
and is now become the ſeat of modern 
politics. You need not kiſs the Pope's, 
flipper—1 could hardly pardons you ſuch 
a ſuperſtition ; but you may inform your- 
ſelf of his ſtate and power. You ſhould 
alſo learn the manners of the people; I 
mean of thoſe that are called the beſt com- 
pany, There is a peculiar ſpecies of theſe, 
in every country; and it is from them 
alone, that perſons of your rank are to learn 
all that is worth knowing. ] 


4 


C 3 You 
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Lou may laugh at the Monſignors. 
there, and galant with their wives—Uſe 
your freedom in this latter article, as much 


as you will, but let paſſion be quite out 


of the queſtion. To know them only, is 
{ſufficient both for your purpoſe and your 
fafe-guard. This is a more eſſential ſtudy, 
than one is apt at firſt to imagine. The 
characteriſtic ſpirit of every natian, is ge- 
nerally more ſtrongly marked . in. that 
charming ſex, who are always the moſt 
intereſting part of it. Thoſe who are fond, 
will ſoon reveal to you thoſe ſecrets of the 
heart, which female poliey has taught them 
to conceal in their own breaſts ; and even 


thoſe who have the moſt reſerve, will, not- 


withſtanding, enable you, by degrees, to 
divine the myſtery of their real ſentiments, 
In a word, let their characters be what 
they may, - there is always much to be 
learned, from a commerce with them ; for, 
in reality, Women are the true n 
of Men. 505 


Tux ets art of being happy with 
them, conſiſts in not taſking them beyond 
their natural powers, There are certain 
devo- 


< 
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devotees, who paying them too blind an 
homage, vainly expect conſtancy in return; 
but a man of the world knows them too 
well, to be ever ſeriouſly attached to them, 
and will always leave them to their natu- 
ral bent—never taking notice of their ca- 
prices, unleſs it. be to render them the ob- 
jects of his ridicule. The ſureſt way of 
fixing their regard, is by ſeeming to leave 
their affections at full liberty. 


" Tatzs is no being a match for them, 
but by eſpiſing their empire. Never to 
confine ourſelves to one, is tlie ſureſt way 
of being able to deal with the whole ſex. 
They become infupportably tireſome, in 
the tedious courſe of a ſerious engagement; 
but appear divinities, through the tranſient 
glare of a temporary paſſion. The de- 
lights, the charms, the fairy land of Love, 
conſiſt in the vicifitude of hopes and fears, 

min the firſt! awnings of ſacceſs, and in 

framing ſchemes for breaking off again. 
Theſe are, I think; th&three fundamental 
points that thoſe rational philoſophers reſt 
upon, Who know their own intereſt, and 
even that of women allo, too. well to fa- 
TIT 240 IR 280 © a? Lo Man. tigue 


32 Tus FATAL EFFECTS er 


Il tigue them with an obſtinate amour 4 
Wil |! where nothing . remains to warm their 
affections, but the dying embers of a 
flame extinct, and 1 755 already palled 
i by fruition. | 


1 You will deceive yourſelf, extremely, 
1 | my dear Viſcount, if you ſhould take it 
11 into your head to fancy that I jeſt upon 
1 this ſubject ; the apparent lightneſs of my 
| expreſſion, 1 is only made uſe of as a method 
of conveying the benefit of my own expe- 
rience to you, without the  pedantry of 
inſtruction. You muſt fly from the world, 
or laugh at it ; I have choſen the latter, as 
dle pleaſanter ſcheme, and 1 moſt wil- 
WW ©ogly ſubmit to all the malignant. conjec- 
ſl tures, that can be formed with regard to 
F! my character. For example, I am at 
0 preſent in a very difficult ſituation ; but 

| I am determined to draw every advantage 
from it, that prudence and conduct can de- 

rive from the moſt unlucky eee 


WovLD you believe it, I am at this in- 
ſtant but juſt eſcaped from the ridiculous 


embarraſſment of a ſerious attachment. I 
abſo- 
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abſolutely felt the moſt dangerous ſymp- 
toms — My ſtar declined, and ſunk from 
its aſcendant—I became the dupe of the 
lighteſt artifice ; the martyr of the moſt 


obvious coquetry 1 — I dwindled into a 


ſimple ſwain; and only owe my eſcape to 
one of. thoſe maſter-ſtrokes of art, which 
can cot the mortification of the heart, 


into a triumph. for its vanity. 


4 


As I do. not imagine that you have 
much employment on your hands, at 
preſent, or, that you have yet acquired a 
reliſh for the tedious calculations of your 
uncle, with the dull refearches into muſty 
records, you will have ſufficient leiſure to 
read this long epiſtle;* de | 
journal, and learn to pre | 


Tux fair one, who brought me within 
a hair-breadth of ruin, is the charming 
Marchioneſs de Syrce. That epithet, 
which we beſtow ſo liberally, and fre- 
quently apply fo ill, ſeems to have been 
framed peculiarly for her. It is impoſſi-. 
ble for any one to be more ſo—nor can 
all the efforts of art, render any perſon 


more conſtantly worthy of that deſcription; 
C5 Her 
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Her powerof captivating is at once ſudden 
and laſting, I have felt it byſadexperience, 
I have admired her, for three months, in- 


tire, v with an ardor beyond e 


Iiacive to yourfelf 2 mouth with 
all the ſmiles of infancy playing round 1 it; 
with eyes almoſt endowed with intuition, 
of tint cerulean, but rendered hazle by 
expreſſion, armed with long black eye- 
laſhes, that ſtrive in vain to veil the rays: 
that ſparkle through them; a ſkin of the 
moſt dazzling whiteneſs, all its own; 
arms rounded by the Graces ; a foot chat 
a Chineſe might envy; and above all, a 
form, light, elegant, and full of ſoft- 
neſs, yet truly majeſtic, when ſhe would aſ- 
ſume a dignity. 


To theſe tranſcendant . of nature, 
you muſt add the moſt refined morali- 
ty; a wit of prompt. conception,. free 
delivery, and adorned with every grace of 
elocution; the molt ſportive fancy, tem- 
pered by the ſtricteſt manners of deco- 
rum; a ſpecies of coquetry that capti- 
vates and perplexes you; the moſt lively 
ſallies of humour; à caprice which. in- 
tereſts 
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tereſts you; a warmth. of n with 
ſametimes a made of melancholy, which 
engages your ſympathy, the more, from its 
being impoſſible to divine the cauſe; a 
ſoul both noble, generous, and benevo- 
lent; a creative and romantic imagina- 
tion, which, inſures. its pleaſures within 
itſelf, while others ſeek abroad to find 
them, and ſupplies enjoyments ron the 
bounds of Nature. 8 


Taz was but. fourteen. when he was 
married to the Marquis of Syrcé.—In the 
ſpace of two years, during which his con- 
ſtancy was rather doubtful, ſhe brought 
him two ſons; but from that æra he has 
indulged his libertiniſm among thoſe pli- 
ant fair- ones, whom we bribe, worſhip, 
and deſpiſe — Worthleſs, but commode 
merchandizes, that paſs from hand to 
hand ; that amuſe our minds, without 
engaging our hearts; whoſe ready arm 


bands, and all credulous ſtrangers, whom 
they make a point, of ruining, in order 


te to their ſucceſſors. | 
C 6 ſr 


receive our idle youth, our faithleſs huſ- 3, 


to diſtinguiſh themſelves, and leave a fit 8 
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Tux Marquis is meerly libertine; this 
is the utmoſt of his offence. He is not, 
indeed, one of thoſe over- fond huſbands, 
who ſurfeiting themſelves of the matri- 
monial banquet, grow churliſn to every 
other gueſt, and become tyrants over 
every action and paſſion of their wives.. 
Marriages, under our preſent notions, nei- 
ther are or ought to be any thing more 
than a kind of mutual exchange, whick 
facilitates circulation, and increaſes the: 
general commerce of ſociety. | 


From this principle, Syrce Sen to 
have acted; and tho? he has too much ſenſe 
to be ſolely devoted to his wife, which 
would be a ridiculous piece of ſuperſti- 
tion, in this enlightened Age; he has, 
however, the merit of behaving with the 
utmoſt propriety towards her, in every 
other inſtance. He is neither jealous, 
nor tyrannical; but. lives with the Mar- 
chioneſs, like a polite and reſpectful 
friend; he even pays her ſome attentions, 
which, though our preſent modes may 
tolerate, they do not exact; and after 
his horſes, his dogs, and his miſtreſſes, 

the 
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the Marchioneſs is moſt aſſuredly the 
thing he ſeems to love beſt in the world: 
beſides, his rank in the Army obliges him 
to be frequently abfent ; all which cir- 
cumſtances render him the moſt conve- 
nient huſband, that ever was framed, for 
the purpofes of her admirers ; and there- 
fore, whenever he ſets out upon his cir- 
cuits, he carries with him a roſary* of be- 
nedictions, to proſper. him in his pro- 
greſs. 


IT is then that all the hopes, the pro- 
jects and pretenſtons of all the rivals 
who diſpute the heart of the Marchioneſs, 
become warm and animated, — Their ga- 
lantries and aſſiduities may perhaps be 
rather diſpleaſing to the good old lady, 
her mother, with whom ſhe has lived, 
ever ſince ſhe was married, and who is, 
without doubt, the moſt reſpectable per- 
ſon upon earth, and one whom I revere 
beyond expreſſion, after my faſhion of 
adoring virtue; but they have ſeparate 


* A ring of beads, which Roman Catholics wks 
uſe of to number their prayers by. 


apart- 
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apartments, and one ſeldom tees. that; fine 


long edifying  Hgure, that gives me the 
vapours, for a fortnight. after I have ever 


had the misforrung of in her. 


Tou ſee, then, that 4 in Marchionch is is. 
as much at her liberty, as a pretty wo- 
man can be; and 1 aſſure you. that ſhe 
makes good uſe of it—ſhe is at every 
public place, at every opera, every ball, 
in every drawing-room, and at every en- 

tertainment.— She ſeems to multiply her- 
ſelf, to be every where at once, and 1 is 
every where envied by. the women, and 
adored by the men; attracting the latter, 
and laughing at the former; but ſeeming, 
however, rather to enjoy the, jealouſy of 
her own ſex, t than the admiration of 
ours. 13 OF WABSSIONL TSU88? 
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Wrrz qualities ſo ſympathetic 2% my 
own, could 1 foreſee that ſhe mult be the 
rock, on which the glory of all my for- 
mer ventures mould be ſhipwrecked ? ? 
Yet this has been the caſe, —I mitted my 
approaches, erected my batteries, and 
formed my plans of operation, with the 
moſt 


— -< 


nr 
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moſt perfect generalſhip ; yet; none of 
them ſucceeded. —Lreceived,. indeed, ſome: 
flattering eivilities from her, which en- 
couraged my hopes, at firſt, till I found I 
could boaſt of no-,exchaſive property in 


them. But I have not temper enough for 


a ſkirmiſh, and chuſe always to preſs. the 


action, equally impatient- to enjoy the 
nnn reſign the N. ny Lilo 


Bur the Marchioneſs did not allow me 
time to make the trial. — The ſubalterns 


in galantry boaſt of conqueſts which they 


never made, while we of a ſuperior rank, 


find a kind of conſolation, even in the 
confeſſion of our defeat; we reſt upon 
our former trophies; the glory of our 
paſt victories warrants our future ſucceſs, 
and atones for the preſent miſhap—lI am, 
therefore, not extremely diſcontented with 
myſelf, and could even raiſe the preſent 
ſiege, if I did not think it abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary to continue it, for example ſake. 


It would be extremely dangerous, my 


dear Viſcount, to o ſuffer women to boaſt 
tuch a precedent, without puniſhing the 
ggreflor ;, which every pretty woman may 
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be deemed, in one ſenſe; at leaſt, they who 
tempt an aſſail, may be properly conſidered 
as the authors of their own defeat. 
THERE is another reafon, too, for pers 
fevering— There are people who pretend 
to ſay, that under the appearance of le- 
vity and diſſipation, ſhe conceals the moſt 
ſolid principles; the moſt prudent re-. 
ſerve, with a kind of gloomy virtue, that 
governs her mind, even in her gayeſt mo- 
ments: if fo, it is abſolutely eſſential to 
herſelf, to avoid the ſuſpicions that may 
ariſe againſt fo mixed a charaQer.—T am 
ſatisfied with her having rejected me, from 
caprice ; but I will not ſuffer the idea of 
her having reſiſted from virtue : and as I 
have really an high eſteem for her, I ſhall 
labour to convince her of her own weak- 
neſs. Since I cannot win her, myſelf, I 
will try to conquer her, by proxy, at leaſt, 
It will be in part a victory to defeat her 
obſtinacy, though one receives no other 
advantage from it. By this means I ſhall 
recover my tranquility, fave her charac- 
ter from the difgrace of ſuſpicion, and 
give to the preſent age, a woman who 
p ought 
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ought to be at once its model, and its or- 
nament. 12 


I LIKE the project, and will become an- 
ſwerable for its ſucceſs. Our rebel Beauty 
is not in the leaſt aware of the ambuſcade 
I have formed againſt her, and which it 
will be lucky for her to fall into. A- 
bout two months ago, I detached the 
Count de Mirbelle to watch her motions. 
He has youth, an elegant form, and one 
of thoſe countenances. made up of mild- 
neſs, ſenſe, and ſenſibility, which is apt. 
to impoſe on women, perſuading them of 
every thing they ſay, and even of more 
than they expreſs; and by inflaming their 
imaginations, diſpoſe them at length to, 


hear, believe, and grant, every thing. — 
To theſe advantages are united, a thou- 
ſand agreeable qualifications; and he ex- 
cels in all the exerciſes ſuited to his rank 
and age.—As to his character, I think it 
ſublime, as it happens to ſquare exactly 
with my view—eaſy in his temper, a little 
weak, open, unſuſpecting, and ſufficient- 
ly docile, to the hand that governs him: 
in a ſhort, the Count ſeems to be the very 

\ perſon 
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perſon framed by nature for muy oor; 
poſes. | 


U 
1 8 


HE is deſcended from an illuſtrious 
line, and is alſo diſtantly related to me; 
but for ſome years paſt his family have 
not enjoyed the ſun-ſhine of Court favour; 
] have therefore taken the advantage of 
my influence, to preſent him there, and to 
introduce him to all our women of di- 
ſtinction who give the 1 -He is well re- 
ceived among them; they ſee that he has 
wit and vivacity, with moſt expreſſive 
eyes, and hope in time to make ſome- 
thing of him.—He has lately been in- 
volved in a duel, from which he extri- 
cated himſelf with a becoming ſpirit, and 
has received great honour, from his con- 
duct. In a word, Mirbelle looks up to 
me, relies on my opinion and advice, and 
as he is extremely grateful, for the atten- 
tion T have ſhewn him, will be kd what 
lengths 1 =, 8410 21 va | 
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” You ad allow that the ſupplying the 
Marchioneſs with ſuch, a votary, in the 
9 vou and | underſtand adoration, 18 
5 15 letting 
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letting her off, upon very eaſy terms, tru- 
ly. Let them ſay what they will, ſhe 
muſt have had amours, though ſhe may 
perhaps have conducted them with ſuch 
ſecrecy and prudence, as to eſcape the 
notice of the world. But that is no bu- 
ſineſs of mine It is neceſſary that 
this affair ſhould be proclaimed aloud 
I care not about the ſucceſs the publi- 
city of it alone, can ſatisfy my pique. 1 
have introduced my ſecond, my croupeer, 

into every houſe where the Marchioneſs 
is intimate. The old Preſidente De Sancy, 
who is ſtill as debauched as if ſhe was 
ſtill ſolicited to be ſo, has, at my re- 
queſt, introduced him to Madam de Syrce, 
who has already been brought to act up- 


on the defenſive. 


Sas affects an air of diſlike towards 
him, or elſe ſeems. not to take notice of 
him, huffs him without any cauſe, ; or 
burſts into fits of laut zhter, with the firſt 
fool that comes in her way; fancying 
that, by theſe means, ſhe conceals her 
tender prepoſſeſſion towards him. While, 
on the contrary, theſe very manners be- 

tray 


O 
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tray that ſhe 1s OP intangled i in my 
ſnare. 


Hex pretended coldneſs anſwers to my 
wiſh, as it will ſerve to quicken Mirbelle, 
rendered ſupine and languid by the dul- 
neſs of a twelvemonth's engagement, in 
another place. The Marchioneſs ſeems 
rather to have piqued his vanity, than 
touched his heart, and the activity of the 


former will probably anſwer my purpoſe 
more effectually, than the moſt tender and 


unaffected movements of a real paſſion. 


Now I have taken you behind the 
| ſcenes, do you perceive the drift of my 
machinery? The dear Marchioneſs ſhalk 
be brought to doat upon a man, why is Ut 
tle more than indifferent towards her; and 
ſhalt be thus puniſhed for her folly in re- 
jecting me, by being neceſſarily obliged to 
| regret me. Nor 1s this all I have in 
view; by giving Mirbelle employment, 
about a woman he does not love, I 
facilitate the means of robbing him of 
one he does; and ſhe is, indeed, worth the 
hazard of the enterprize. 
| |  Tais 
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Tuls woman 1s a romance perſonified ; 
ſhe is young, elegantly made, fair, an 
Engliſhwoman, and a widow, I have 
ſometimes ſeen her, at the play, where 
ſne never appears but in a balcony, pe- 
culiarly appropriated to herſelf and her 
company. I have wandered, whole morn- 
ings, about her houſe, which is near a 
league from Paris, and been tranſported 
with the pleaſure of gazing on her un- 
perceived, 

In her ſize and air, ſhe bears a ſtrong 
reſemblance to thoſe lovely Grecian Girls, 
painted by Vien; her countenance is ſeri- 
ous, but noble; her look, tho* command- 
ing, is blended with an expreſſion of tender- 
neſs and ſenſibility ; and over all her fea- 
tures there is an air diffuſed that demands 
reſpect, with a ſoft melancholy, at the 
ſame time, which invites to love. There are 
ſome ſlight deficiencies in her form, which 
ſtatuaries, perhaps, might object to; but, 
take her altogether, ſhe is an intereſting 
object; and I really think it poſſible for 
a man to be very much attached to her: 
Me ſeems, moreover, to be endowed with a 

| quick- 
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quickneſs of fpirit, in her looks and geſ- 
tures, with which I am delighted, as it is 
ſo admirably contraſted with the ſoft 
grace of her qurward ene 


Ix good faith, I am not much ſurprized 
that the ſimple Mirbelle ſhould feel ſome 
remorſe in deceiving her: I feared that 
I ſhould never be able to have detached 
him from her ſufficiently, to make him 
enter into my preſent plot. What ſigni- 
fied my telling him that confining himſelf 
to an Engliſhwoman within a league of 
Paris, was abſolutely devoting himſelf to 
baniſhment? He anſwers only with a ſigh; 
and though that is but a childiſh kind of 

reply, it ſometimes confounds my elo- 
quence.—He pretends to tell me that his 
miſtreſs is every thing that he could wiſhz 
that her perſon, wit, and character, are ex- 
actly ſuited to his taſte and diſpoſition; 
that ſhe has ſurrendered herſelf to his 
love, with ſuch an unfeigned. confidence, 
that it would be the height of inhumanity 
to deceive her; that ſhe has no other 
friend or conſolation, upon earth, - but 


him, In ſhort, there is no end of his ar- 
guments, 


INCONSTANCY. 47 


guments, when he attempts to juſtfy his 
cenſtancy - Every thing, he ſays, con- 
ſpires to fix his attachment there, even the 
myſtery of their amour. 1 


His miſtreſs, by living at ſuch a diſtance 
from Paris, is removed beyond the notice 

of his family; and ſhe leaves him perfect 
maſter of his own liberty, from her depen- 
dence on his love and honour. He de- 
parts and returns, at will, without her 
ever appearing to be diſſatisfied or un- 


happy. This is to me one of her greateſt 


charms; I abhor your puling querulous 
dames; much turtles are apt to dull the 
ear, with their plaintive notes; for let 
lovers be ever ſo fond, they, grow impa- 
tient at too jealous an inquiry, into their 
fidelity. 


Pp 
R xa4++ | 


You may now „ obſerve, my dear Vit. 


count, what a complicated intrigue I am 


engaged in; the eratification of my 
pique, on one hand, and of my pleaſure, 
on the other. Excuſe the lengch of my 
letter, on account of the importance of 
the I Eg A light inditpoſition has 
h a _ +confined 
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confined me at home, for two days, and 
I thought I could not employ my leiſure 
better, than 1n correſponding with you 


Let me know every thing you do, and 
pay me back your confidence for mine, 
Your adventures cannot have the ſame 
degree of conliſtency as mine, becauſe 
the courſe of your travels muſt render 
your abodes ſhort and uncertain---but no 
matter. A true Frenchman ſhoots flying, 
'— I, who am fixed to a ſpot, have more 
leiſure for art and method in my amours; 

and my memoirs muſt neceſſarily partik 
of the manners of the place from whence 


they are written. 


Lovx me and anſwer me; let me have 
full deſcriptions of your Italian Beauties; 
they are ſaid to reſign themſelves wholly 
to ſenſuality; ours, indeed, are not of 
that character; but then they are falſe, 
coquetting, and credulous ; which makes 


amends, Adieu. 
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LETTER VII. 
From the Count de MizezLLE 
To the Duke de V 1LLENEUVE, | 


OnTTR Grace deceives yourſelf, ex- 
tremely: ſo far from having arrived 
at ſettling Preliminaries, as you affect to 
{uppoſe, I frankly confeſs that I am to- 
tally diſcouraged from purſuing this af. 
fair, any further, not only from-the dif. 
culties -oppoſed by the Marchioneſs's 
conduct, but alſo from the ſecret feelings 
of my Own heart. 


IAM not yet inured to the mortifica- 
tions of an unſucceſsful amour, or to 
thoſe pangs neceſſarily inſeparable from 
perfidy and baſeneſs. — I am, alas ! but 


too ſenſible to Madam de Syrce's charms; 


ſhe is a perfect enchantreſs; not a ſen- 
tence eſcapes her, that is not worthy of 
being recorded; her motion is accom- 
panied with every grace to win the heart, 
and every glance ſhe gives, captivates the 
mind. Time, which moves ſlowly, every 
where elſe, borrows wings, in her ſociety ; 
Vor. I, 1 Wwe 
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we no longer count the hours, but by our 
Tegretat their departure. But the more ſhe 
allures my purſuit, the leſs can I think 
her an object fit to be ſacrificed to a tran- 
tent guſt, or the caprice of a moment. 


| In an effuſion of confidence, of which 
I am ſenſible of the value, you confeſſed 
to me that you yourſelf had tried, in vain, 
to gain her ; judge then, my Lord, if I 
ſhould attempt a fortreſs, which you have 
found impregnable. If ſhe has baffled 
Four experience, can à novice, like me, 
expect ſucceſs ? It will certainly be more 
prudent in me to make an honourable 
retreat, in time, than to wait to confirm 
my diſgrace. The Marchioneſs defends 
herſelf with too much ſkill, to be proceed- 
ed againſt raſhly. With me ſhe.does not 
even practiſe that general coquetry, which 
ſhe allows herſelf with others; to me ſhe 
is frequently peeviſh, ſometimes rude, 
and contradicts me upon moſt occaſions, 
She ſeems to diſtinguiſh me as the very 
victim of her caprice. JI confeſs. that, 
for ſome days, I felt ſomewhat for her, 


which I nuſtook for paſſion. Vanity, pique, 
and 
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and reſentment at ill treatment, might 
perhaps have ſerved in place of love, to 
urge me on, if the voice of honour, nay 
of ſimple honeſty, had not recalled me to 
dearer ties, and reſtored my affections to 
an object whoſe attractions I feel the 
more ſtrongly, for every ſtruggle Intake 
to forſake her. They 


I conyzss' the charms of Madam de 
Syrcẽ; her remembrance will be always 
pleaſing to my mind, and perhaps, not 
indifferent to my heart. But where is 
there ſuch another woman as Lady Sid- 
ley? And yet I do acknowledge, that 
though her charms are ſtill in their me. 
ridian, I am now no longer ſenſible of that 
tumult of the ſenſes," that fever of the 
pulſe, that | inconceivable emotion, 
which, pained by its exceſs, accompani- 
ed the firſt tranſports of my paſſion; 
but more collected, I feel a peculiar ten- 
derneſs, a generous emotion, a ſomething 
not to be defined, that ſoftens me into 
tears, whenever I find myſelf ungrateful, 
or ſuſpect the firmneſs of my conſtancy 
, towards her, n . ä 
F Ps D 2 Tax 
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Four, in the nobleſt heart, but cannot be 
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Tur flame of love may abate its fer 


extingutſhed, but in the baſeſt.— How 
painful an effort to break the idol we 
have raiſed, to change the adorations of 
an heart once truly ſmitten, into cool 
civility; to deſpoil ourſelves of all thoſe 
charms and merits imputed to us by the 
grateful object, whom we had once ſe-. 
Iced 'to render happy To with-hold 
the ſlighteſt homage they have been ie 
cuſtomed to, is to ah is them of all *. 
I HAVE 


mak delicacy in this ſentiment, which a 
ſerves to be better expreſſed : I ſhall therefore bor- 
row the words of another Writer, upon the ſame nice 
point, in order to do it juſtice. | Speaking of what 
the French ſtile Les petits ſotrs, be ſays, „It is by 
<« theſe leſſer aſſiduities, conſtant attentions, and little 
* offices, though all trifling in themſelves, that a 
te ſincere paſſion manifeſts itſelf, more than by the 
« higheſt acts of liberality and kindneſs : for Love, 


« contrary to every other paſſion, ſpews ilfe eres in 


„ ſnall things, than in great ones. 


« WnENZvEA perſons begin to betray an, indiffe- 
«© rence toward theſe leſſer cares, one may venture to 
« pronounce that their attachment will not long 
« ſurvive; for this delicate ſentiment, like chaſtity, 


« is forfeited totally, * the firſt ſlip, It is reli- 
- cc gion — 
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"Nj HAVE: now laid open my whole ſouk 
to you, and do not think, I could have 
choſen. a better confidant, The: lightneſs. 
of your manners does not extend to your 
character. The ſervices you haye done 
for me, and my family, as well as the 
many marks of - kindneſs: you have ſhewn. 
me, ſufficiently warrant your worth. You. 
are too well acquainted: with the world, 
as well as with the human heart, not to, 
ſee with a fingle glance, the difficulties. 
of my ſituation. My extreme youth, the 
eaſineſs of my diſpoſition, my warmth of 
paſſion, an honeſt heart, the illuſion of 
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vanity, the reſtraint of principle, with a 
r. ſpirit above diſguiſe, muſt raiſe a tumult in 
> my mind, which. can only end in en 
4 edneſs. No, I will liſten to my own ſen-- 
0 timents, I will abide by them, and them 


alone Here will- I fix. This is a meaſure 
which is attended by no conflicts in the 
reſolve, nor leaves remorſe behind. 1 
would prefer even the moſt cruel pains, 
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gion —a failure in the flighteſt branch, is a breach 
« of the whole; and injured in the moſt diſtant part, 
i: like Achilles wounded in the heel, it languiſhes,, 
RY eit expires.” The "Ex Ans8LATO8.. 
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to thoſe {ad pleaſures which debaſe the 
heart, and leave nothifig permanent be- 
hind, but the repentance that follows them. 


Lou aſk me what reaſons I can have 
for ſo ſtrong an attachment to Lady Sid- 
ley ? I can deny you nothing. Accept 
then, a ſecret, never yet revealed. I do 
not part with it, even ROY on Meli, 
er divide it. . | 


Lavy Sidley is of à noble family, in 
England, which has ever been remark- 
ably diſtinguiſhed by an' inflexible - ad- 
herence to republican principles. Her 
father fell a victim to them. In one of 
thofe tempeſtuous times, ſo frequent 
among the Engliſh, he was oppreſſed by 
the Court, without being ſupported by his 
country. He was ſent to the Tower, 
where he died like a heroe, in the arms of 
his wife and daughter, whom he had re- 
queſted never to debaſe themſelves, ſo 
far, as to ſupplicate his 8 from his 


perſecutors. $75 TS 


AFTER 
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AFTER receiving his laſt ſigh; his 
daughter, in honour of his memory, vow-- 

ed an everlaſting hatred to that unjuſt 
country, that had abandoned: him in his 
diſtreſs. That ſoul, which ſeemed only 
formed for love, was capable of hating: 
with that courageous energy, that is ever 
ſtamped upon the paſſions.of great minds. 


Her mother fhared her fentiments, and 
they both reſolved to quit their native 
land, for ever. | They gathered. up the 
ſhattered remains of their ruined fortunes, _ 
which though but ſlender, ſet them above. 


ſoliciting ſupport. or ſuccour, from thoſe - 


ſelf - named benefactors, who degrade, 
while they oblige--thoſe illiberal patrons, 


who debaſe the coin of kindneſs, by the 
alloy of contempt, and perform their acts 
of friendſhip, as if they. were giving 


alms *. 
'D $5: Acc | 


* Taesz kind of Haberdafeers in good offices, muſt 
always traffic with loſs— None but gifts, freely be- 
ſtowed, ever yield returns. A generous mind ever 
attaches itſelf to the object of its liberality, and feels. 
as if it had itſelf received the obligations i it has con- 


ferred. The TaANSsLATOR. 
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Acavixsemo in the little they poſſeſſed, 
and rejecting every foreign aid, Lady 
Sidley and her mother quitted London, 
and came to fettle near Poitiers. My 
regiment was ſtationed near it; and when 
my military exerciſe left me leiſure, I 
uſed frequently to viſit the old com- 
mander de St. Briſſon, at whoſe houſe the 


beſt company were to be met with. It 


was there I firſt beheld the lovely Sidley; 


ſhe was under twenty, and a widow. Till 


then I had only felt the fever of deſire— 
I faw her, and then firſt knew apnea it war 


to love. 


Wnar nice and delicate touches does | 
Nature make uſe of to delineate the firſt im- 


preſſions of a ſenſible heart! Every object 


round me appeared to have been changed; 


the days were brighter, and the nights 
more pleaſing. There never was a woman, 


ſure, more formed for realizing all the 


romantic viſion of an enthuſiaſtic imagi- 
nation, or juſtifying the moſt extravagant 
fondneſs of an youthful heart. 


45 hasen to yourſelf the elegance of 
all rhe Graces, with the moſt ſtriking; 
charms 
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arms that form a venus A noble mo- x 
deſty, a natural. delicacy, a ſpirited and 
intereſting air,, which. ſo few.women poſ- 
ſeſs; an underſtanding ſenſible and pene- 


rating, capable at. once of all. the refipe- 


ments of taſte, with all: the depths of 
ſcience. Such is Lady: Sidley 8 
charms thar tobbed me of myſelf. _ 


Mr baſhfi ul Wa wandered ——— 
towards her, but if by chance I met her 
eyes, my face was coyered with involun- 
tary bluſhes.. She fon. perceived the 
empire ſhe had gained, and even felt per- 
laps ſome ſparks from that bright flame, 
which ſhe had kindled.. She avoided my; 
looks, but even, in turning aſide her eyes, 
or bending 1 them upon the ground, they: 
let drop an-exprefion'which betrayed her- 
ſentiment. There was an air of melan- 
choly diffuſed over her features, that ke 
the Made in painting, gave an higher 
relief to her beauty: Not of that ſevere: 
or ſullen Kind, that awes or diſguſts the 
beholder, and ſpeaks aloud. the coldneſs 
of the heart. It Was that ſoft ſorrow that 
dyclls with tenderneſs, chat is allied to 


D. 5, love, 
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love, that firſt Prague. and then feeds 
the lame. 6 Ni 5 K. 


1 


d 8 * 191) 


Six months thus Palled- away. in n Lan- 
guiſhment, reſolves, conſtraint, ſtruggles, 
and torture ; when not ating to reyeal 
my paſſion to Lady Sidley, I threw my- 
ſelf in her Preſence, at her-mother's feet 
I ſpoke with all that natural and unſtu- 
died eloquence, which truth inſpires—T 
uttered not a ſentence, which I d:d not 
feel. At firſt ſhe ſeemed offended, my 
eyes were filled with tears; I pointed to 


the lovely object chat inſpired me, and, 
ſhe had no longer power to condemn my 
| paſſion, Concluding myſelf already half 


pardoned, I gave way to all the tranſports 
of that tumultuous joy which was natu- 


ral to my youth, my hopes, the livelineſs 


of my affections, and the preſence of my 
Sidley — Witneſs of thoſe emotions which 
ſhe partook in ſecret, and which were 
heightened by the reſtraint of modeſty, 
ſhe could not refrain. from tears —1 was. 
too attentive to her every motion, to let: 
the precious drops eſcape me; I flew to- 
wards her, and in the exceſs of my agita- 

tion, 
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tion, claſped her in my. arms; and then, 
as if inſpired by love and the moment, 


My Sidley, my adorable Sidley, etied J 


out, if your heart is free, and does not 
diſdain to accept the homage of mine, I 
here ſwear, by the preſence of your re- 
ſpectable mother, by honour, and by Hea- 
ven, that nothing ſhall ever make me 
break the engagements, which I here con- 
tract with you,—lI have not yet attained 


that happy age that makes us maſters of 


ourſelves, but love fincere as mine,, niſes. 
ſuperior to the ſhackles of laws, or caprice 
of authority. My family may delay my 
bappineſs, but not prevent it : I will pre- 


ſerve that faith inviolable to you, which: 
they in vain would wiſh me to. plight 
elſewhere, It is in your heart, that heart 


that now palpitates under my trembling 
hand, that I depoſit this vow— which. 


if J ever violate, let miſery. attend my 


future days, or terminate them by a ſud- 


den death | 1. 


Tux tranſport of an heart inflamed, the 
paſſion which ſparkled from my eyes, the 
lincerity of my emotion, the candour of 

| D 6. | my 
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my expreſſions, and, above all, the favour- 


able diſpoſition of Lady Sidley, turned 
the indiſcreet confeſſion I had made, to. 

my advantage. She bluſhed, and fighed, 
preſſed my hand gently, and received my 
vow. Her mother yielded her conſent, 
and my love was ſanctified by the pre- 
ſence of the ſupreme Being, a ſigh from 
deauty, and the conſenting voice of na- 


Dux me the rapid interval of two. 
| months, my every hour was marked by 
pleaſure; fatisfied with that of loving, 
I ſcarcely dared to wiſh for more; at leaſt: 
my deſires were fo cloſely woven with my 
Entiment, that F confounded them toge- 
ther, and ſcarcely knew the difference, 
myſelf. And when a chaſte woman thinks 
herſelf adored, ſhe hardly ſuffers herſelf: 
even to ſuppoſe that her lover has deſires.— 
I ſacrificed mine to the delicacy of her 
mind, and learned from her to find a. 
pleaſure, even. in ſelf-denial. 


HrrRHERTO Þ had known happineſs. 
wichen allay; but what. ſituation is ex- 
| empt. 
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empt from pain-? The æra when mine 
commenced, was at hand. My family 
recalled me from my regiment ; it was: 
neeeſſary to acquaint” Lady Sidley with: 
this ſad event; it was alſo neceſſary that: 
I ſhould leave her. By dint of prayers, 
tears, and reiterated entreaties, I obtained a 
promiſe from her that ſhe would come and 
ſettle in Paris. — Her mother conſented: 
to our joint requeſt, but on condition: 
that it might be at ſome little diſtance 
from the capital. I undertook. to place 
them properly. My firſt care on my ar- 
tivalʒ was to execute this precious com- 
miſſion;z and I fitted up the houſe that 
Lady Sidley now lives in, with the ut- 
moſt expedition, to defray. the expences 
of which her mother had compelled me- 
to take bills of exchange, at parting. L 
delighted in'embeUliſhing the retreat which: 
my. Sidley was to adorn, with every thing 
which I thought could be. agreeable to 
her. The garden was more particularly 
the object of my attention; Tenriched it 
with the choiceſt flowers—could they: be 
too precious? — her hand was to culti- 
vate, or Sather them! 
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Wu I was almoſt fatisfied with what 
J had done, I wrote them word that every 
thing was ready for their reception they 


arrived, and my lovely Sidley ſeemed to 


feel the ſincereſt joy at entering the rural 
temple that her lover had erected to her, 


Judge of my. happineſs! I ſaw my charm. 


ing miſtreſs, every .day,, without being 
ſubjected to the eyes or queſtions of im. 
pertinence or curioſity. The little veil 
that was. ſpread over our attachment, 
ſeemed to enhance its value; and I at 


once enjoyed the pleaſures of myſtery, 


and the charms of liberty ; I thought my 
happineſs could know no end—How cruel 
the event that undeceived me.! 


From the time of her huſband's death, 
Ledy Sidley's mother had never enjoyed 
ane day's perfect health, and the ſpecies 


of languor that conſumed her, made us 


now. apprehenſive for her life. Her hour 
approached, a ſlow fever had attacked 
her frame enfeebled by misfortune, and in 
leſs than a-month's time, brought herto the 
brink of the grave. It was then that I be- 
held. the whole ſoul of her angelic daughter 

Every 
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Every effort of filial, piety and heroic 
tenderneſs, were laviſhed in thoſe painful 
moments; and when ſhe had exhauſted 
all her powers to ſooth and comfort her 
now dying parent, ſhe yet lamented her 
inability of doing more. She watched by 
her bedſide, the live-longinight, nor could 
be perſuaded, even by her entreaties, to 
think of reſt. She would ſometimes preſs 
her lips to the dim eyes of her expiring 
mother, and only withdraw them to give 
vent to a torrent of tears What a ſcene 
on one ſide, a ſpectre ſcarcely animated; 
on the other, grace, youth, and beauty, 
ſtruggling with Death himſelf, and wreſt- 
ling with him for his prey. How ſincere- 
ly did I partake the indefatigable zeal 
of my dear Sidley ! Wich what anxiety 
was my heart torn ! Amidft theſe melan- 
choly ſcenes, buried in grief, and con- 
ſtantly impreſſed with the idea of -death, 

how little did I regret the pleaſures of 
diſſipation |! I only ſuffered, when I was 
obliged to be abſent, and could not think 


myſelf happy, if I was not an equal pen 
m Lady Sidley' 5 ſorrow. . 


Tas. 


integrity — He will love you tenderly, 


children, draw near, and let me unite- 


body in her arms, ſhe ſunk into mine, 
; 7 
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Tux fatal and much dreaded moment; 
which put am end to all our hopes, at 
length arrived. The couragious mother of 
Lady Sidley, collecting all her ſtrength, 
and retaining, as it were by force, her laſt 
ſigh, called us both to her. We fell upon 
our knees, at her 'bed-fide— «My Sidley, 
faid ſhe, to her daughter, who embraced. 
her hands, My beloved ! Fate ſeparates 
us—But. if your lover be poſſeſſed of ho- 
nour and of virtue, he may repair my; 
loſs — He-will not forget- his vows; he 
vill remember the voice of a dying mo- 
ther, that recals them to his mind—Hea-, 


ven was his witneſs—T reft ſecure on his. 


and conſtantly; you will be happy, thro?” 
him, when. I ſhall be no more. 0 my 


you ! — My death-bed is your Hyme- 
neal altar — My _ Mirbelle, repeat 
your vow—l expire. 


AT theſe words, me cloſed her eyes— L 
Her daughter's ſhriek ſtill vibrates in 
my ear. In attempting to catch the dead 


2 


nt; 


at 
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aud facrifice a paſſion, founded on mo- 


een, 


and remained ſenſeleſs there, 2 
quarter of an hour. — I was too much 


affected, to aſſiſt her Silent, helpleſs, my 
eyes drowned in tears, I ſuſtained this | 
precious load, without having power to 
remove her, or myſelf, from this melan- 
choly ſcene, At length, recovering her 
ſenſes by degrees, ſhe ſaid, with a heart- 
rending ſign ! O my friend] you alone 
remain to me, now, in this wide uni- 
verſe ! ? 

Tr0sz words: ſhall be for ever ſacred 
to my heart; it is impoſſible that time, 
or aught on earth, can e' er efface them. 
And whenever the diſſipation of youth, 
or the diſtractions of the world, carry me 
beyond my purpoſe, I look back en Lady 
Sidley, in that dangerous moment, and: 
recollect her mother's dying words / whoſe 
founds ſtill dwell upon my memory. 
alarm my mind, and ſink my ſoul to ſuch 
a ſtate of tenderneſs, as can never be 
ſhaken off. 

Usper ſuch ſanctions, my Lord, my 
ties to Lady Sidley have been formed. — 
What man could forget a ſcene like this, 


Aves 
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tives ſo ſacred and reſpectable, to the 
flight guſts of tranſient deſire ? If ſuch 
a man there be, I will not hefitate to pro- 
nounce him a monſter — And how muck 
to be commiſerated the unhappy victim, 


who muſt fall a ſacrifice to. his worthleſs. 
neſs or caprice | 


Tux ſtrength of an attachment, neceſ- 
farily depends upon the eircumſtances 
which created it. As far as I can rely 
upon my ſlight experience,, F' apprehend 
that our ſenſibility is more encreaſed, by 
painful emotion, than by the calm of 
happineſs. The ſenſations: ariſing from 
_ pleaſure, leave but faint traces on the 
mind, while thoſe that touch the heart, 
are dee ceply graved.- One loves to recollect 
thoſe ay for which we are entitled 
to our own applauſe—and we are apt to 
reflect with a ſecret complacency, on 
thoſe- tender tears that were-ſhed on their 
account. 


EF Hav a thouſand pardons to aſk of 
your Grace ! for though your philoſophy 
_ have armed you againſt what you 
| call 
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call the weakneſs of ſentiment, it is im- 
poſſible you ſHould read the recital T have 
here given you, without being ſtrongly: 
affected I, by no means, repent my con- 
fidence; and beſides, I confeſs it, I feel 
myſelf in ſome ſort under a neceſſity of 
recollecting every event and circumſtance; 
that can ſtrengthen my attachment to 
Lady Sidley,—That world which I wiſh- 
ed to fly from, and into which you have 
introduced me, the artfulneſs of our co- 
quets, and the vanity of endeayouring 
to engage their affect ions, the variety of 
amuſements in which I have ſhared, have 
not all been able to effect a change in 
my heart, though they have, r 
n —_— a little. 


TE deſire of loin a thouſand Fai air, 
at once, has rendered me leſs attentive to 
the happineſs of a ſingle one, and inſen- 
ſibly diſuſed me from the habit of lov- 
ing. Formerly, my Sidley's garden was 
an univerſe to me: while in that bower 
where I could talk to her of love, and 
hear her ſoft replies, I wiſhed not for the 


1 of the world. For ſome time paſt, 
| I have 
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J have no longer felt that ſweet oblivion, 
that charming prepoſſeſſion, that ſets at 
nought all that is foreign to its object.— 
Even in her preſence, I have ſurprized my 
thoughts employed on other ſubjects 
A, thouſand: ideas. have ruſhed into. my 
mind, which I did not dare to analyſe, 
even to myſelt ; ather forms, beſides, hers, 
have glided into my heart, nor have, ! 
chaſed them thence—lI continued , ſtil] to 
be tender and faithful but fel no "ot 
Narr. 11 oh 


8 was the ſtate - my Na when | 
1 firſt became acquainted with Madame 
de Syrce—What I felt for her, doubtleſs 
was not love, but next to chat, it was, 
of all other impreſſions, the moſt lively. 
J yentured to compare her with Lady 
Sidley, and even dared to reflect upon 
the advantages which ſhe might poſſibly 
poſſeſs above her She had fo. far ſeduced 
my affections, that, for ſome days, I grew 
familiar with the idea of the crime, or 
the miſery, of being ineonſtant. What 
have I ſaid? Shall I abandon Lady Sid-. 
ley ! afflict that heart which is devoted 
| to 
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to me alone, and has no other confident 
or ſtay —Shall I betray my vows! thoſe 
yows which were addreſſed by truth to 
innocence | 


No, not all the enjoyments which va- 
nity can yield, could compenſate for the 
pangs of rendering a being . unhappy, 
whom, we have loved — whom we ſtill 
love, —Strengthen me in my. reſolution, 


inſtead of endeavouring to weaken it. — 
I have now revealed to you both my ſe- 
crets and my ſentiments — 1 have unbo- 
ſomed my whole heart. — My letter is 
long, but it contains the colour of my 
fate—1 hope you will have Patience to go 

through * | 


Tay ſay the King returns to Choiſy, 
to-morrow, I will try to ſee you there. — 
Adieu, my Lord. Madame de Syrce is 
only beautiful; my Engliſhwoman is both 
handſome and ſerifible. - Hitherto, the 
former has only intereſted my ſelf-love— 
The other's claims are graved upon my - 
- heart—I ſhould bluſh were I to balance 
between them, for a moment— Do not 
a | rally 
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rally me, too ſeverely, I entreat you; and 
forgive me for being conſtant. 


— — *% * 190 „ „ „ 
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L E TEE R IX. 
From the Marchioneſs de Sack, 


To Madame de Lack. 


OW cruel is your huſband's jea- 
louſy ! It ſeems he now confines 
you even from the ſociety of your own 
ſex. You muſt have ſeen my name fre- 
quently left at your door have a thou- 
ſand things to ſay to my friend; I long 
to prattle with you. That love of gol- 


ſipping, which the men reproach us with, 
has its ſource in the heart; mine” is fa- 


tigued with the nothings one is obliged 
to ſay, and I can only make myſelf 
amends, with you—and yet you are not 
to be ſeen ; but I am ſure, very ſure, that 
you ſhare in my regret. 


o 


BrovcHT up together in the ſame con- 
vent, and born almoſt with the ſame 
taſtes and inclinations ; attached by every 


circum- 


and 


INCONSTAN OV. 51 


circumſtance that engages the affections 


of honeſt youthful hearts, we promiſed to 
each other an unbounded confidence, and 


to become mutual ſharers in each other's 


pains and pleaſures. Our firſt friendſhips 
are, in general, but trifling ; ours was not 
ſo—It has even ſurmounted thoſe vani- 
ties, which too frequently diſſolve female 
connections; and the ties of childhood 
have been ſtrengthened, by the growth 


of reaſon — I forgave your being hand- 
ſome, and you were kind enough not to 


with me leſs ſo—In ſhort, we have mutu- 
ally given proofs of our Py to- 
wards each other. | 


W1ru all our ſeeming levity, my friend, 
we are worth a thouſand of thoſe pedants 
who pretend to be wiſer. A diſſipation 
of the mind is often the ſafeguard of the 
heart. From fearing too much the dan- 
ger of ſentiment, we are apt, indeed, to 
run into the other extreme of coquetry 
but whether of this Scylla and Charyb- 
dis, the rock or the whirl- pool be moſt 
fatal, let experimental philoſophy deter- 
mine. We but reſemble thoſe timid 

birds 
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birds, that fly ten times farther than they 
need, to get out of the ſportſman's reach. 
We may eaſily have too much courage, 
but can hardly be reproached for too 
much caution. The memoirs of our un- 
fortunates will ſoon reſolve this queſtion. 
Thus do I ſeem to be. moralizing quite 
at my eaſe, and yet the ſubject I wiſh to 
confide in your breaſt, muſt mark my 
future fate In ſpite of myſelf I wander 
from it, and but delay my purpoſe— 
tremble at beginning How falſely am I 
judged of! how little am I truly known! 


I was but a child when I was married 
to the Marquis of Syrcẽ; you were a wit- 
neſs of my fondneſs for him, during the 
firſt years of our union. Spite of our 
modern modes, the follies natural to my 
extreme youth, and the vanity of making 
conqueſts, my tenderneſs was all devoted 
to that ſingle object. In the ſpace of two 
years, I became twice a mother; and 
theſe new attachments contributed to 
ſtrengthen my former one; which would 
have laſted during life, had not M. de 
Syrcẽ taken ſo much pains to deſtroy it. 

| It 


S co © we 


| © 
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It had been kinder far, to have deprived 
myſelf of exiſtence. 


As long as it was poſfible, I endea- 
voured to deceive myſelf with regard to 
his miſconduct, and even condemned my 
own demerits, for his inconſtancy, - The 


publicity and ſcandalouſneſs of his amours, 


at length, diſpelled my error, and I found 
that I was ſacrificed even to thoſe vile 
wretches who ſport with the health, ho- 
nour, and fortune of their lovers. I was 
too timid to reproach. him, except by 
ſilent tears; but continued to ſuffer in 
ſecret, all thoſe miſeries which Hymen 
can inflict upon forſaken wives. 


Brxxarz the eyes of a reſpectable 
mother, who poſſeſſed at-once the ſevereſt 
principles, and the tendereſt heart, I de- 
voted myſelf to cultivating the tender 
fruits of ill. requited love, and beſtowed 
all my attention upon the education of 
my children. I hoped that ſuch a con- 
duct might recal my huſband's affections. 
Vain hope! the more he was impoſed 
upon, abroad, the more he diſdained the 

Vo“. I. E thought 
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thought of ſeeking happineſs, at home. 
He could not bear to be fo unfafhion- 
able, as to enjoy the tranquil pleaſures 
of domeſtic life—Unhappy Syrce! : 


Exclusryx of what J have meniond; 
I had not the leaſt cauſe to complain of 
his behaviour, towards me; he never had 
a frown upon his brow, nor any ſuſpicion 
in his mind; always chearful and ſerene; 

and provided I did not debaſe myſelf ſo 
far as to queſtion his conduct, he left me 
abſolute miſtreſs of my own. I did not 
abuſe the liberty he gave me, but con- 

tinued to live in retirement. 


My mind, at length, inſenſibly grew 
languid, and my temper peeviſh; my 
lively active ſoul became impatient of re- 
ſtraint, and my heart grew indignant at 
loving, without hope of a return. Worn 
out with ſuffering, yet afraid of launch- 
ing into diſſipation, finding only a fright- 
ful void around me, I ſought abroad for 
thoſe illuſions, which do not compenſate 
for the loſs of real pleaſures. I now flew 

into 
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into that world, from witch I had for- 
merly fled. 


HavinG no pretenſion to happineſs, 
amuſement became neceſſary to me, and I 
even wiſhed for the admiration of men, 
whoſe addreſſes I was reſolved never to 
accept of, I read romances to amuſe my 
heart, I liſtened to flattery to divert my 
thoughts, and I called in coquetry to 
my aid, to triumph over my ſenſibility. 
I took care to reſtrain my conduct within 
the line of duty ; but, at the ſame time, 
withed to enjoy all the privileges, that my 
youth, figure, and rank, were intitled to. 
With ſuch diſpoſitions, I ſoon gathered 
a gay and numerous circle about me; 
men are naturally attracted to women 
who neither awe nor diſguſt them, and 
one is ſure of preſerving their attach- 
ment, while they grant them nothing. 


* 


Tris was all my art, and practice; 
but women, being generally of a ſuſpicious 
nature, imputed my behàviour to other 
motives. Though I grant that appear- 
ances were ſometimes againſt me, the 

E 2 more 


\ 
76 Tue FATAL EFFECTS or 


more I found I could rely on my virtue, 
the more freely I indulged myſelf in in- 
diſcretion; and it is theſe that undo us 
The certainty of an amour does not hurt 
us ſo much as the appearances of one; 
and the world ſeems to have a double 
ſpite againſt a woman, who prefers chaſ- 
tity to diſcretion ! — I had a ſcore of ad- 
mirers, and they were all ſet down to my 
account, as galants. — No perſon's con- 
duct could be more calculated than mine, 
to exaſperate and call forth that picqued 
kind of abuſe, which flatters one, vexes 
another, and ſhould be avoided by all. 


I BREATHED incenſe as J paſſed along, 
J walked on beds of flowers, and every 
object that I looked on, wore an air of 
feſtivity. This enchantment owed its 
delirium to the perfect freedom of my 
heart. Why did I not preſerve it? Why 
cannot I recover it? Alas, it has flown 
beyond my reach! This is the burthen 
that weighs upon me, that I wiſh to re- 
veal to you, that ] yet fear to tell, and 
that perhaps you may already know. 


O ur 
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O'My friend! Þ weep upon your boſom, 
receive my tears as a confeſſion—I love 
Yes, it is true]! But I ſhall always have 
ſufficient power over my heart, to conceal. 
its folly,---Why do I tremble, thus? and 
whence ariſes this inward preſage, that 
tells me this paſſion will be attended 


with the moſt fatal conſequences? It will 


embitter my days, perhaps ſhorten them. 
No matter the more I am alarmed, the 
more I deliver myſelf over to it Tis 


like a panic, where an unknown fear takes 


away the power of reſiſtance. 


I xzzp not name to you the object of 
my idolatry—f think that all the world 


muſt guefs it.— There is but. him along, 
amongſt the croud of. our. gay world, 
that is capable of attracting regard, or 
Jultifying, if poſſible, a woman's weak 
neſs. — Heavens !. did. L ſay. weakneſs ? 
Fear it noc, mn friend, congratulate me 
rather on my bomitede; for it is R to 
my love. 


From the moment I beheld the Count 
de Mirbelle, (his name has eſcaped me 
E 3 it 
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it is for ever on my lips) I felt that in- 
voluntary confuſion that is ever the fore- 
runner- of ſtrong paſſions, my love en- 
creaſed daily, it is now arrived at its ut- 
moſt height, yet it lies ſtill concealed. 
The more warmth I feel in my heart, the 
more coolneſs I aſſume, in my outward be- 
haviour towards him. I fly about, more 
than ever; I.ruſh madly into the tumult 
of a world which I deſpiſe, and carry with 
me there a wounded and a breaking 
heart. The Count de Mirbelle is the only 
object that I ſeek there; yet, when he 
appears, I affect not to ſee him, or at leaſt 
not to take notice of him. I but ſeldom 
receive his viſits; I would rather meet 
him by accident, elſewhere; and chuſe 
rather to fly from him, than await his 
coming. He thinks my conduct towards 
him ill natured and unjuſt, while he alone 
employs = ey thought and wiſh. 


„ Giga is my Gituatione-he does not now, 
nor ſhall he ever know it. You- are the 
ſingle perſon in the world to whom I dare 
reveal it. Judge of . my. preſent, and my 
future ſufferings ! To love in ſilence, and 

not 
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not even to know whether his heart is 


capable of returning my love ! to fear an 
hundred rivals, without having a right to 
complain of one! to feel only the tor- 


ment of love, and yet to acquieſce in ſuch 


a ſituation ! to feed in ſecret on my tears, 
my anxieties, my jealouſies l to die gra- 
dually by a flow conſuming fire, without 
attempting, or even wiſhing to extinguiſh 
it! — Such is the reſolution of that wo- 
man, whom the world deems light and tri- 
fling, and has judged of ſo cruelly—whom 
Nature has rendered ſuſceptible of the 
deepeſt impreſſions, beneath the re. 
ance of the utmoſt levity ! 


Tux only ray of conſolation chat 5 | 


itſelf on my conſtrained and. miſerable 
ſtate, i is, that the Count de Mirbelle has 
not hitherto betrayed a marked attention, 
to any particular woman; he does not 
ſeem even to ſhew a preference. — I can- 
not expreſs to you how much this idea 
has ſoothed my pains. Slight comfort, 
this! He certainly muſt love but it ig 
another object, and not me. dhe bare 
that happineſs which 1 forego, and may 


E 4 receive 
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receive that adored lover into her arms, 
whom duty baniſhes from mine, for ever ! 


My tender friend! fole partner of my 
forrows ! I will ſacrifice every thing to 
preſerve my innocence ; my honour ſhall 
remain unblemiſhed, though my fame be 
not unſpotted; and the heroiſm of virtue 
ſhall triumph over the ſingle guilty paſ- 
fion that ever yet found entrance in my 
heart. I will acquaint you with the ſuc- 
ceſs of my efforts, and to you only will 
I ſpeak of thoſe painful ſtruggles which 
my tenderneſs muſt coſt me. The Count de 
Mirbelle ſhall never know them; and Iwill 
affect a ſtill greater air of levity and diſſi- 
pation, for fear he ſhould diſcover my 
ſuſceptibility ; and if I can contrive to 
baniſh him, entirely, I ſhall applaud my- 
ſelf for a conqueſt, which I ſhall never 
ceaſe to lament ; and to which, perhaps, 


I may myſelf fall a victim. 


You are going to exclaim againſt the 
extravagance of my project; but ex- 
tremes, in all caſes, are made for me; 
they are my proper element. Suffer me 

| then 


— 
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then to rave, and indulge m ſelf with 
cheriſhing chimeras ; there may be a fund 
of reaſon hid beneath my folly, which 
only waits fo a concurrence of events to. 
be diſcovered. I cannot defcribe to you 
the various emotions of my mind, If I 
ſtraggle againſt my inclinations with ſuch 
vehemence, it is becauſe the moment I 
ſhould yield to- them, would: be for me 
the epocha of . every miſery perhaps of 
ſtill greater weakneſs. There is nothing 
that J would not ſacriſfice to the lover, on 
whom I. had beſtowed myſelf. 


Waar a paſſion is love! In what forms 
does it appear to my imagination ! It is 
there the little God is a Divinity, indeed; 
it is there his power reigns- abſolute and 
uncontrouled, that he rejoices in himſelf, 
and. that his very, eſſence is refined by 
delicacy. I write like one that's frantic, 
I know not what I ſay; yet I do not re- 
pent me of any thing I have written, as 1 
am certain of encreaſing your eſteem, by 
the free confeſſion of my ſituation. Love, 
in that degree to which I feel it, does not 

E 5 degrade 
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degrade — it elevates the heart— paſſion 
derives 1 its virtue from i its firength * oe 


Do not JE" to adviſe me; for even 
your counſel would now be uſeleſs to me. 
J will acquaint you with every thing z 
it is yours alone to read my inmoſt 
thoughts—nor ſhall even the violence of 
my preſent delirium, ever weaken' the 
ſincere and-utialterable friendſhip that 1 
owe you; andy if the preſages of my mind 
be true, you will divide my laſt a 
vith the object of my love. | 


O O οοοοοοοοσ 


«5 E ＋ T E . 
* Prom the Duke of —, 


1 To the Count MixBEIIE. 


'NDEED, my dear Count, you are a 
much greater maſter of the Pathos, 
than I could ever have imagined, — Your 


letter 


% Be never cool reſerve with paſſion join'd, 
« Love not at all, or elſe be fondly kind; 
In this, extremes alone can truly bleſs, 
The virtue of a lover, is exceſs.” 


Lord Lrrrrrrox's Epiſtle to a Lady, 
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letter is a perfect tragedy. And though 

I am not much addicted either to romance, 
or reflection, you have contriyed to affect 
me, in ſuch a way, that I muſt beg, if you 
ſhould happen to have any more of theſe 
dramatic fables, by you, you will be ſo 
good as to keep them to yourſelf, and ſpare 
my ſenſibility. | DENA 


Your opinion of me is perfectly right 
I am not exactly what I appear to be; for 
though I am very well diſpoſed to make 
a jeſt of every thing, I could not find one 
word ta laugh at, in the long account you 
have given me of your intrigue with your 
Engliſnwoman. On the contrary, it has 
rather left a gloom upon my mind. I 
did not know, dear Sir, before, that the 
old Lady Mother had with her dying 
breath beſtowed the nuptial benediction 
on you. There is certainly nothing 
very lively, in this buſineſs, but then it 
is extremely edifying, which is infinitely 
better, you know. | 


So then, it is all over with you, and you 


are abſolutely fixed, for lite, to your Bri- 
E6 . tiſn 
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tiſh Paragon. I foreſee that you will make 
a ſhining figure in ſucceeding ages, 
through the fame of ſo diſtinguiſhed a 
paſſion. I will believe that they have 
not impoſed upon your inexperience, nor 
invented a pompous melancholy tale, to 
catch hold of your youthful'fimpathy, I 
am a moral man myſelf, and have all the 
. credulity of a child about me; I ſhall, 
therefore, let the ſtory of the old man, 
the tower, his perſecutors, goalers, - &c. 
paſs as a matter of authentic record ; nor 
will examine how far this attachment may 
injure your future advancement in life, and 
render you the object of indelible con- 
tempt and ridicule. 


Bur of what conſequenee are ſuch con- 
ſiderations, when one is ſo much overpaid, 
by the pleaſures of the heart? And what 
are the advantages of rank or fortune, to 
an inamorato, poſſeſſed, at a league from 
Paris, of a lovely ſtranger, who has nei- 
ther friends or relations; and is contented to 
be buried in oblivion with you, in that new 
Eden, which your hands have planted and 
dedicated, to Venus and Pomona? There 


18 
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is really ſomething very ſweetly innocent, 
in ſuch a devotement to love and paſtoral 
life. The golden age revived ! | 

How could 1 be OY an ideot to think 
of turning your affections on. the little 
Marchioneſs ? What compariſon can there 


be, between her and your Amaryllis? An | 
inconſiderable woman that all the world 


talks of, whoſe ſentences are repeated, 
well received at Court, adored in Paris, 
and followed by all our young people of 
faſhion; who is, in ſhort, in the full 
blaze of youth, and ton, and in poſſeſſion 


of all the ſecret avenues that. lead to Peer 


ferment. 


Wuar an incumbrance muſt ſuch a 


miſtreſs be, to ſuch a Strephon ! I there- 


fore do not preſs you to pay her your de- 
voirs. Vu muſt. be buried ahve with 
your penſive Briton; neither ſee, noradmire; 
any thing but her; turn ſhepherd, lead an 
Arcadian life, and deſpiſe all reflections 
that can be caſt upon you. Your family 
may, perhaps; murmur a little; but what 
does that ſignify ? Ye can retire into your 


garden, 
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garden, ſhut yourſelves up there, like 
Adam and Eve, and thence, with pity and 
contempt, look down upon this world of 
wickedneſs and woe ! Parents, guardians, 
or adyiſers, might as well attempt to change 
our taſtes for ſweets or bitters, as think of 
altering the natural reliſhes of innocent 
hearts for the rural pleaſures of ſhady 
Ws and purling ſtreams. | | 


I Au certain that your friend, the Che- 


valier de Gerac, ſtrives with all his might 
to confirm you in ſuch laudable ſenti- 
ments he is really the moſt auſtere little 
pedant, that J have ever yet met with. 1 
know not what ill wind has imported 
this ſpecies of ſmall gentry, or ruſtic 
Squires, among us, who cap d Pie, in 
ruſty armour, ſtalk up from their bleak 
antient caſtles, to uncivilize and chill us 
with their ſtill antiquated and frigid no- 
tions. Their ſwarming hither is an ab- 


| ſolute invaſion—I compare them to thoſe 


cold blafts which come from the North, 
to ſpread a gloom over our horiſon. Let 
us oppoſe this irruption of Goths and 


Vandals, with all our might. 


You 
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vou will, doubtleſs, think me too pre- 
ſuming in ſpeaking my opinion ſo freely, 


of this Monſieur de Gerac; but as I have 


not preſumed to oppoſe your love at- 
tachment, I thought I might be per- 
mitted to criticize your ties pf friend- 
ſhip; theſe have not the partialities of 
paſſion, on their ſide, and-may therefore 


be more philoſophically diſcuſſed,  , 


Tov will tell me that he has virtues--Vir- 
tues | call them prejudices, ariſing from the 
ruſt of provincial ignorance, and a_want of 
a polite education—Such virtues are out 
of date, have no proof in them, and tend 
to no purpoſe. This is to go backward 
in knowledge, inſtead of advancing. Such 
obſolete notions are only ſuited to the pe- 
dagogues of garrifons, and to thoſe muti- 
lated old Captains, who after having loſt 
their legs and arms, without the Court's 
knowing one word of the matter, retire 


to their native thatch, to wage war againſt ] 


ſome poor devil of a curate, whocurſes them 
while living, and buries them with joy.* _ 
Bur 

* This ſort of warfare between 8 par ſons and 


reduced officers, may be characteriſtic, perhaps, in 


France; but the deſcription given of it, here, is very 
deficient of humour, to an Engliſh reader, 
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Bur I have ſaid too much upon this ſub. 
ject, for you are undoubtedly maſter of 
your own conduct, and the zeal of friend. 
ſhip ſhould never, like bigotry; degene- 
rate into tyranny—mine bends to cireum. 
ſtances, T deceived myſelf in think- 
ing that I had diſcovered in you the 


luckieſt diſpoſition for making a conſi- 


derable figure in life, by having art 
enough. to render trifles acceſſary to the 
promoting the higheſt pretenſions. But, 
above all, I. fancied. that you poſſeſſed 
that kind of genius, which is peculiarly. 
formed. to ſucceed with women, to pique, 
perplex, and whiſtle. them on and off,. to 
make them ſubject to the general plan you 
had laid down, to turn the current of your 
intrigue to the advantage of your ambi- 
tion, and make your fortune by the . 
of your pleaſures, 


Tux old commander of Föix, it ſeems, 


knows you better than I_—He maintained, 


the other day, at my houſe, that you would 
never riſe above a certain pitch. I told 
him that I had almoſt fixed your attach- 


ment to Madame Syrce ; he offered to lay 
any 


7 
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any bet againſt your ſucceſs; I accepted 
the propoſal; I have loſt the wager, it 
ſeems, but I only regret my being ob- 
liged to change my opinion, 


Mapa de Syrc6, you ſay, has foiled 
me, and you ought not therefore to at- 
tempt her—Excellent logic, truly ! If you 
had a mind to hear, I would anſwer you, 
that the moment is the more favourable to 
you, for not having been ſo to me. Wo- 
men, Monſieur Le Comte, have no corps 
de reſerve to help them to rally, and when 
once they come to be harraſſed with an 
obſtinate reſiſtance, they are rendered the 
more incapable of wirhltanding a en 
aſſault. ö 


BEsipx, a caprice proves nothing, my 
minute philoſopher, and the denial of to- 
night, might poſſibly have been followed 
by the compliance of the morrow. If I 
could have ſpared a couple of days more, 
to have thrown away on the purſuit, you 
would not have had it in your power to 
make me ſuch an objection. 


- Worx 
+ This is the ſtile of all fops, on a diſappointment. 
When their pride is mortified, they ſeck conſolation 
in their vanity, 
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Bur have you really any faith in the 
Marchioneſs's virtue P I own that I com. 
mitted an indiſcreet error; Ihad proclaimed 
my intention; the fame of my ſucceſs 
alarmed her; but it was the Public that 
ſhe feared. Take away the ſcandal; and 
we ſhall. have no cruelty to complain of, 
"Women are ſeldom coy; from principle. 


Over mare, thoſe difficulties. that op- 


poſed my triumph, did not exiſt againſt 
yours.; and you might by this atchieve. 
ment, have ſilenced that calumny which 
has limited your conqueſts to the Griſ- 
#ftesf, merely. But we muſt think no 
more af this matter, now. The mother 


of Lady Sidley from the hollow .of her 


tomb, commands you to be conſtant; 
and the manes of my Lord, wotlld riſe 


up againſt you, ſhould A ever n to 


be io. 
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your ſolitary attachment, and that ex- 
treme awe with which the ſeverity” of your 
morals muſt naturally inſpire me. 10 


£8, de N debe 


LETTER xl. 


From the Count de — 7 
To the Duke of 


OW very ecruel you are, 00 800 
little do you enter into the diftreſs 
of my ſituation ! Raillery degenerates into 
railing, * when addrefſed to thoſe whoſe 
minds are not-ſufficiently at eaſe, to pay 
it back in kind—it inſults a wounded 
heart, Give me leave to tell you, that the 
ſtile you have aſſumed, is neither that of 
ſuperiority, nor of reaſon. One ſeeks 
for means, the other ſupplies them; you 
have done neither, and yet I never ſtood 
more in need of reſources and conſolation. 
From you I ought to expect 1 8 J muſt 
affir m it. Bin 
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You have drawn me into the ſnare, and 
there you leave me; and from the brink of 
the abyſs, you rally the unfortunate wretch 
whom you have plunged into it! But for 
you, I ſhould never have known Madame 
de Syrcẽ. Gently enchained by my fitſt 
ties, I ſhould have ſought none other; it 
was you who painted this conqueſt to me 
with ſuch attractions, as ſeduced my vanity, 
and have even, perhaps, reached my heart. 
You affect not to perceive my embarraſſ. 
ment; yet my whole letter betrays the con- 
flicts of a man of honour, ſtruggling with 
himſelf ; miſtaking his penitence for reſe> 
lution, endeavouring to conceal his weak: 
neſs from himſelf, dwelling on the motives 
that have rendered him culpable, and ap- 
plauding himſelf for determining to ia 
crifice them to his ſcruples. 


Yes, my Lord, I flattered myſelf that 
the account I gave you of Lady Sidley, 
would have intereſted you in her favour, 
have opened your heart to this amiable 
unfortunate, called you to her aid, and in 
clined you to become her guardian. and. 
defender. But inſtead of interpreting my 

letter 


* 
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letter as I wiſhed, you ſtrive to fill my 
mind with the moſt - injurious ſuſpicions, 


which are a perfect outrage againſt can- 
dour. Never, my Lord, did falſehood ap- 


proach the ſoul of Sidley. Every thing 0 


| told you, has been confirmed to me by 


perſons truly reſpectable, but it is her 
alone to whom I will give credit; her 


| heart is the ſanctuary of truth. 


How inexcuſable the caprices of our 


ſex! Even while we do juſtice to the ob- 
jet of our attachment, and even feel the 


force of our ties, we have yet the raſh cou- 
rage to break them !—What then is this 


eternal void which the heart feels, this 


inquietude that nothing can lull to reſt? 
Charms of variety, ye promiſe happineſs ! 
Alas, how bitter are your performances 
with what regrets are ye not empoiſoned 
Iwill prevent them will accuſtom my- 
{elf to look upon the Marchioneſs with 
indifference, to become inſenſible to hex 
diſdain, and laugh at her affected negh- 
gences. In a word, I will combat this 
penchant, which by the mere force of ob- 
ſtacles, the caſualty of events, and the 
arts 
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arts of coquetry, might poſſibly become 
HF too eg 1d WK 1 
| __ 7 4 


| "Wira, your  Gaoncity,. it is " mpoſith 
a that you ſbould not perceive that ſhe ha 

not the leaſt idea af me, and, that,” ſhe 
would ſoon laugh me to fcorn, were I to 
attempt the declaration of a paſſion for 
her. I viſit her at leaſt, four times, for 
once that I am admitted, and then during 
a frozen converſation, which expires almoſt 
every inftant, her eyes ſeemt o wander 
about, on any thing elſe but me.—If any 
other man comes into the room, while [ 
am there, her gaiety inſtantly revives, her 
looks become animated, and ſhe appears 
as if the had got rid of a burthen. 1 
fatigue her ſo much, that every perſon 
who arrives after me, appears, from her 
reception of them, to be welcomed as a 
comforter. 


_ Tairs. is exactly the ſituation I ſtand 
in, with the Marchioneſs, and I congra- 
. tulate myſelf upon it. I ſhall be the more 
ſenſible of Lady Sidley's charms, of that 
open generous heart, that has never been 

diſhonoured 
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dihonourel by artifice or cunning. But 
perhaps I am unjuſt, perhaps the Mar- 
chioneſs's conduct may be perfectly free 
from diſguiſe; I do not inſpire her. with 
any paſſion, and ſhe knows not how to 
feign; I think her affected, hüt there ' are 


ſome in whom och appearances are. na- 
tural. | 


Tais, then, is the 1 of hr con- 
ſtrained manners, her reſerved difcourſe 
with me, and of that little petulance ſhe 
ſometimes betrays, without my having 
offended her. Luckily, my liking for her 
is but a ſlight one, and may very eaſily be 
conquered. The preſent ſmall anxieties 
I ſuffer, may ſave me from a world of fu- 
ture pain; and at this moment, I conſider = 
her cruelty, but as 2 kindneſs, 


Wnar might hae become of me, if my. 
whole ſoul had caught the infection, and an 
invincible attachment—I cannot ſtop at 
this idea—what would have become of 
my Sidley, I ſay, whom I forced from her 
former aſylum, whom I dragged hither, 
who neither is, or will be known to any 

human 


. 
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human being but me, and who! would 
look upon herſelf as wy if ſhe dared 


even to ſuſpect my conduct ? 


Hen Rruntion muſt have been dread. 
ful, mine ought to be ſtill more ſo. It is 
now over—In ſpite of the ſeverity of 
your irony, the cruelty of your miſre- 
preſentations, and the powers of your rhe. 
toric, I applaud myſelf for the entire re. 
ſtoration of affect ions I have made to that 
object, whom I could never have forſaken, 


without being uy. © of the moſt vile in- 
gratitude. 


You are not deceived; the Chevalier de 
 Gerac helps to ſtrengthen me in theſe ſen- 
timents. Inflexible cenſor of every diſ- 
honeſt or unjuſt act, he becomes an En- 
thuſiaſt in the cauſes of honour or virtue ; 
and give me leave to ſay, that the title of 
my friend, ſhould have deterred your Grace 
from placing him in the mean and ridi- 
culous light you have done, 


ISRALIL not ſpend time in defending 


his pedigree; his family is ancient, though 
not 


not illuſtrious; and has, in all times, fur- 
niſned the State with loyal and gallant ſol- 
diers, who have ſhed their blood in its 
defence; and if their ſervices haye not 
been rewarded, it reflects not on them, 
but on the Court. But what I contend 
for, is his heart, his character, and my 
election of him; which equally does me 
honour, and vouches his worth, | 


Ir Gerac deſpiſes titles, it is from his 

love of glory; and if he has not been natu- 
rally endowed with thoſe pliances which 
befit a Court, he is certainly poſſeſſed of 
that ſturdineſs which becomes a Common- 
wealth. When you ſhall know him bet- 
ter, you will! bluſh at having prejudged 
him ſo haſtily, and at having ſpoken con- 
temptuouſly of a man that merits both 
your eſteem, and mine, and whoſe noble 
and diſintereſted ſpirit has ſet him above 
the mean ſolicitudes of hunting after pa- 
tronage. AS 

Foxc1ve me the warmth of my expreſ- 
ons, in attributing them to a heart 
quickly moved at every attempt to de- 
Vol. I. F grade 
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grade the objects of its affection. Ill be- 
fal that wretch, who does not feel himſelf 
an affront offered to his friend 


I have the honour to be, &c. 


LETTER; XI... 
From the Chevalier de GzRac, 


To the Count MirxsBeLLE, 


WAS grieved, my dear Colonel, at be- 
ing from home, when you called on 
me; I was engaged in returning ſome 


dull viſits which lay on my hands; on 


my return I found your letter, which in- 
tereſted me extremely. Lou are then 
what I wiſh, and what you ought to be 
you are reſtored to yourſelf, to your ge- 
nuine principles, from which you could 
only be eſtranged by ſome violent or ex- 
traordinary emotion. I lamented your he- 
ſitating between two motives which were 
ſo little capable of balancing each other. 


I NEITHER 


INCONSTANCY. 95 


I nz1THER know Madame de Syrce, nor 
your charming Engliſhwoman, but I ſhall 
ever be an advocate for her who has given 
you her heart; and has, of courſe, an indiſ- 
putable right to yours. I know that there 
are men who make no ſcruple of ſeducing 
women, without loving them, who are la- 
viſh of their adorations, while they reſiſt, 
and of their inſolence, when they yield ; 
who flatter merely to debaſe. Such cruelty 
is foreign to your nature, nor ſhall I ever 
ſuſpe& you of it.— That ſex which we ſo 
ungenerouſly oppreſs, merits our. regard, 
even in proportion to its weakneſs, 


 BznorDp, my dear Count, the contagi- 
ous power of example. Without think- 
ing like that worthleſs crew I have been 
deſcribing, you were upon the very point 
of acting, like them. The wretches pre- 
tend to happineſs, and yet ſet out with 
poiſoning its ſource, —Let them try to eſ- 
teem women, they will then ſee whether 
they are not eſtimable. Have they a right 
to deſpiſe the morals they inſpire, or to re- 
ſent what they adviſe ?— When our miſ- 
treſſes deceive us, and debaſe themſelves, 


F 2 the 
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the diſgrace ſhould be all our oN; they 
but peep a little into the future, and 
their inconſtancy ariſes from a Preſenti- 
. & our Wen 


1 n $ deteſtel thoſe 1 Leit names 
Ficceſs Jul galunts; the fight of one of 
them, in ſpite of me, Caſes an idea ih 
my mind of twenty unfortunates. Under 
an outward appearance. of gentleneſs, and 
humanity, theſe beings hide a ſavage and 
a ctuel ſoul. —They reſemble conquerors; 
tike-them they feed upon the ſighs and 
tears of thoſe they have ſubdued, and 
Tike them, too, they would ſlaughter all 
before them, if they were not, in genetal, - 
even more:cowardly, than vicious. — Their 
fouls are frozen, their underſtandings bar- 
ten and uncultivated, and if it were not 
for the little emotions ariſing from their 
intrigues, they would be nothing more 
than automatons, overwhelmed with ridi- 


eule, laſſitude, and contempt. 


Pzxnaps, my dear Count, you may 
think that I have coloured this portrait 
too highly W 4 a little exaggeration is al- 


lowable, 
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jowable, when one has a material point in 
yiew. . When the rock is ſtrongly marked, 
we ſhall not run and daſh ourſelves againſt 
it; but if concealed beneath a ſmooth. and 
gently gliding ſtream, our treaſure may be 
ſhip-wrecked, unawares. 58 
You will find me a ſtrict moraliſt, for 
my years; my youth might, perhaps, with 
others, leſſen the credit of my counſel ; 
but your good ſenſe prevents my appre- 
hending this objection from you.—A 
Mentor of five-and-twenty, who has been 
well born and educated, may be full as 
good a preceptor, as a Pedagogue of three- 
ſcore. That reaſon which ſeems only 
ſupported, upon. an old ruin, frequently 
diſguſts, and the quick. feelings of right 


and wrong, have. infinitely. more force, 
than the flow documents of experien e. 


Beſides, when old folks begin to preach, 
we always ſuſpect their doctrines to be a 
little infected with the mortification of | 
being deprived-of thoſe pleaſures, they con-- 
—. They forbid, what they cannot 
enjoy, ang from thence we conclude their 
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new ſtrength, when it comes from a mind 
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ſuſceptible-of every pleaſure, and a heart 
aſſailed by every paſſion :--no ſuſpicions of 
apathy can then weaken its influence, 
and we muſt either believe the virtue of 


our friend, or diſtruſt our own. 


k, 


I covLD never yet conceive, my dear 


Count, why perſons of our age are denied 


the privilege of giving advice, or inſtruc- 
tion even, if neceſſary. In the prime of 


life if men have not a logical ſenſe of 


virtue, from reaſon, they have, at leaſt, 


a ſentiment of it, from inſtinct; the traces 


of innocence are deeper impreſſed on their 
minds, they have yet but little acquaint- 
ance with mankind, nor are their ſharp 
feelings blunted by collifion with the 
world ; "their thoughts are not intent on 
mean calculations, which dry up the 
ſource of liberality ; not being confined 


within themſelves, they ſeek abroad for 
other objects to reſt upon; and they love 


with ardor, being credulous of the fame 
return of affections. The empoiſoned 
fruits of experience ripened by age, do 
not mingle their bitternefs with the ſweet- 


nels 
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neſs and purity of our firff. impreſſions.— 
Years teach men wiſdom, but youth is 
the ſeaſon of virtue. You fully prove the 
truth of this aphoriſm. 


Excusz this digreſſion; it flowed al- 
moſt involuntarily from my pen, and 1 
never reject the inſpiration of ſentiment, 
—Yes, my dear Count, we are at all times 
of our lives poſſeſſed of an invartable rule 
to act by; it is this that has recalled you 
to your firſt ties, and prompts me to con- 
firm you in keeping them unbroken, 
Were we to act otherwiſe, we ſhould be both 
of us unjuſt. She who has ſacrificed moſt 
to you, ſhould certainly be the moſt dear 
to you; whoſe heart has been fully proved 
by time, and her charms being alſo un- 
impaired, her happineſs ought to be ſo, 
too. When paſſion is founded on eſteem, 
the edifice can- never ſubſide, while its 
baſe ſubſiſts; and that kind of apathy 
which you have lately experienced to- 
wards Lady Sidley, is rather your fault, 
than her's ariſing more from want of 
vigour in your mind, than want of merit 


in her, IS þ 
F 4 | How 


o 
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How intereſting does ſhe appear, to 
me! To judge of her affe&ion, you muſt 
recal the confidence ſhe expreſſed in you, 
when you were upon the point of betray. 
ing her.—It was from yourſelf I learnt'it. 
—She reſted ſecurely - in the refuge of 
thoſe. arms, which were almoſt open to 
receive another poſſeſſor. You are her 
univerſe—ſhe is fuperior to ſuſpicion, and 
fondly thinks, while under your protec- 
tion, ſhe can have nought to fear. 


O uv dear Count, repay her love by 
love, and her eſteem, by your's.— Let us 
never be inhuman to that weak ſex who 
are anxious for happineſs, and feem to be 


o well formed to enjoy it. To rob a wo- 


man of the enchantment of an unſuſpecting 
paſſion, would be to plunge a poignard 
into the boſom of a child, while it was 
innocently amuſed by a fairy dream. 

I po not injure Madame de Syres, by 
defending her rival ; ſhe has only attract- 
ed your admiration ; ſhe has no claim to 


your gratitude. You became acquainted 


with rags by chance; 70 viſited her, you 
1 thought 
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thought her handſome; your bead grew 
giddy; her vanity was flattered by the 
triumph, though ſhe valued! not the- 
prize; the conqueſt was all ſhe pretend 
ed to; her ambition is gratified, in this; 
and can therefore have no failure of obli- 
gations, to reproach you with, | 


Taz only article in your letter, that 
diſlike, is that where you ſpeak. of her 
you are inexhauſtible in her elogy ad 
for fear I ſhould not fee her with your 


eyes, you have repeated the draught of 


her portrait, above twenty times. Fam: 
feldom guided by public opinion, but: 
you muſlſGw that it is not very favour- 
able to, the Marchioneſs.— They ſay: ſhe: 
is giddy, difipated, fond of exhibiting. 
- herſelf, and ſo: defirous of adoration, that. 
ſhe purchaſes votaries, ſometimes, at the 
expence. of. her prudence. 


I xnow nothing of the matter; mnyſolf: 
and what. I have heard may poſſibly pro - 


ceed. from the voice of calumny;. but. if 


you. were even otherways diſengaged, and 
cſolved to dedicate. your devoirs ſolely 


Fs to 
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to her, theſe are not the only faults I 
ſhould oppoſe againſt ſuch an attachment; 
and think I could then be able to arm 
my friendſhip with ſtill ſtronger objec- 
tions, to combat . Pallon for . 


Mr dear Count, if the Marchioneh 
does not take care, her reign will not laſt 
long; her beauty will decay, and her 
_ failings, ſuppoſing ſhe has any, will then 
appear without a veil to cover them; her 
ſenſibility alone will remain, for her 
puniſhment, Theſe fort of women are 
like flaſhes of lightning; the blaze they 
make is too bright to laſt, and when it 
ceaſes to dazzle, leaves no trace behind.— 
I know not where to finiſh — I imitate 
you—Madame de Syrce has certainly ſome 
ſecret charm, that leads one on to talk of 
her. 


I THANK you for your obliging offers; 
attend to your own happineſs, and that will 
Increaſe mine. You know me; I have 
ſerved four: years under your banners, 
and I do not think that in all that time 
you have diſcovered in me the ſmalleſt | 

impatience 
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impatience for preferment. I divide my- 
ſelf between the duties of my profeſſion, 
and thoſe I owe to my Father; a reſpect- 
able old man, who lives on his own 
lands, covered with wounds, ſuperior to 
titles, neglected by the Court, but reſpect- 
ed by all his connections. I have been 
brought up in his principles. Till my 
actions fpeak for me, I vill not accept 
of any rank, that might call their merit 
in queſtion. I prefer the hardy labout. 
of a gallant ſoldier, to the idle activity [ 
of the effeminate Courtier; the one ſtands | 
in need of titles, to cover his inſignifi- | 
| 


cancy; the other only ſeeks for glory, and 
waits for proper occaſions to acquire it. 


Avizv, my friend—once more I wiſk | 
you to think rightly of yourſelf, talk leſs | 
of Madame de .Syrce, continue faithful 
to your Engliſhwoman, and act ever to- 
ward her, in ſuch a manner, as to prevent 
my ever having an opportunity to ſtand 
forth her advocate, N N n 
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Ld * 
* 
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N has no ſpirit for any thing. 
Rome, with her endleſs ceremonies and 
indulgencies, is to me the moſt diſagree- 
able abode on earth. My uncle, whom. 
you Know to be a warm politician, isrſtill 
a more zealous admirer of religious rites; 
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IS E 1 T E R XI. 
From the Viſcount de Loxuz, 
To the Duke de V1L&ENEUVE. . 


2 R 3 is. pleaſed. to comph- 
ment, but when the mind is wes: 


ſo that, three or four times a week, I am 
compelled to act the devotee, whether. I 


will or no. 


* AM a philoſopher '3 . ** 


ideas, and fee things in ſuch, relative 
lights, as my uncle never dreamed of. 
As to thoſe monuments of the fine arts, 


. you mention, you muſt allow they are 


but chilling ſights, to a man at my time 
of life, who ſtands not enraptured before 
an old painted canvaſs, nor looks en- 


amoured on a marble veſtal. 


8 


1 - 
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Wuar are the allegortes of Paul Ve- 
roneſe, the transfiguratian af St. Luke, 
or Raphael's falling Angels, to me 2 I 
delieve I have confounded them a little ; 


but no matter I am almoſt tempted. bo 
- wiſh that you who extol them ſo highly, 
were reduced to admire the marriage f 
the Allobrandins, and the Ratues of 22 


or Err 


1 oILIADIY Kip! over their ruins and 
their tombs, nor ſhall J entertain you 
with an accouat of the pitiful ſhews.that 
are exhibited in this auguſt city. Our 
little interhades, our elegant ballets, and 


our opera, even ſuch as it is, are infinite- 
ly better, than the tedious repreſentations 


they give us here.—1 am going to furptiſe 


you; but 1 tell you, in confidence, that 


what J like beſt in this country, are their 


Filles de joie, and their Harlequins. — 


ee * 


4 


Theſe are the fruits of my n, 


Do not from Reste ſoppoſe that Phave 
ꝛot 112 affairs, even amongft t the beſt 
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company.—The Italian Ladies are very 
complying; they ſeem to like me, ex- 
tremely, and beſides, think me very ſen- 
ſible. It is ſaid that their huſbands are 
dangerous, to indiſcreet galants.— I have 
hitherto eſcaped their vigilance — I have 
had nothing to do with them— my deal- 
ings have been intirely with their wives. 


The women here are falſe, as is natural 


to libertines—but their ſkins are ſoft, and 

their manners {1:1} more ſe -.. 
A yRoPpos, I muſt relate to you an 
adventure that happened to me, lately, 
with the Lady of the houſe where we 
lodge, at preſent; and who, as you will 
ſoon judge, has a moſt charming manner 
of exerting her hoſpitality. The huſband 
is a great friend and intimate of my 
uncle's, and his wife is of à diſtinguiſhed 
family at Naples. She therefore indulges 
herſelf in a few airs above the vulgar ; 
ſhe has in her appearance a greater care- 
leſsneſs, or non-chalance, than ] ever ob- 
ſerved in any one before; ſhe ſuffers her 
words to drop from her lips, without 
* the trouble of pronouncing one. 
Her 
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Her neck, which is lovely, both in form 
and colour, is never covered with any 
thing but ſome light ribband, negligent- 
ly folded into a flip knot, to be eaſily de- 
tached without untying, upon occaſion. 
Her eye is languid, but has an expreſſion 
of languiſhment in it, 'which invites to 
every thing, without promiſing any thing. 
The ſlighteſt filks appear to oppreſs her; 
and reclining the whole unactive day, on 
the ſoft cuſhions of a ſopha, ſhe diſpoſes 
her beautiful form into a variety of the 
moſt tempting and alluring attitudes. 


Taxse charms and theſe manners na- 
turally poſſeſſed me with ſtrong emotions 
of deſire; but ſhe ſeemed neither. to have 
the apprehenſion to perceive my paſſion, 
nor the inclination to gratify it. I would 
have ſacrificed any thing to gain her, but 
law nothing in the eyes of my idol, which 
could promiſe me ſucceſs. An accident 
haſtened my happineſs — The huſband, 
full as jealous as the Italians were report- 
ed to be, formerly, and extremely en- 
amoured of his wife, happens to be as 
much, perhaps, or more, in love with 


pictures, 


112 Tus FATAL EFFECTS of 


pictures, than with his wife. There way 
a ſale held the next door to him, ſome 
time ago, at which he had purchaſed ſe. 
veral ſmall paintings, at a conſiderable 
price, which he would truſt no one to 
remove to his houſe, but himſelf. He 
had hardly gone out (which was a thing 
he rarely did), to bring home his trea- 
fure, when I heard the ſound: of female 
Qippers, on the ſtair-caſe leading to my 
apartment; the pn ran nimbly up to 
the door; I thought of nothing leſs than 
my fair indolent; but what was my ſur- 
prize, when I ſaw her enter the room, in 
the moſt familiar deſhabille, her neck un- 
covered, her hair flowing looſe about 
her waiſt; then throwing herſelf on the 
couch, ſaid to me, with a briſtneſs and in- 
genuouſneſs truly captivating, and which 
I had never obſerved in her before, Ec- 


caomi; il mid marita è fuori di caſa * !: 


THERE is a life and ſpirit in her tes 
à tites, that one could never have ima- 
- gined from the uſual tenor of her man- 
ners 


* Here I am, and my husband is not at home. 
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ners and converfation; but what charm- 
ed me much, was, the promptneſs with 
which ſhe reaſſumed her former languor, 
on the appearance of her huſband. The 
moſt ſuſpicious Italian alive muſt have 
been the dupe of it. All hail the ſex, for 
theſe quick tranſitions.of character They 
have countenances which, can aſſume any 
expreſſion, on the ſudden, and features 
which they can mount or diſmount, at 
will. This ſpecies, of phænomena is What 
1 principally admire them for. 


* 93 huſband COP "his 
pictures round the room, placing them in 
their reſpective lights, with the greateſt 
complacency imaginable, before the eyes 
of my lovely Neapolitan, Who all the 
white reſembled a Virgin of Guido, from 
the air of innocence ſhe had diffuſed over 
all her countenance ; and after ſhe had ap- 


proved of his bargain, ſhe beſtowed a 


number of careſſes upon him, while he 
was rejoicing in his ſtars for having 
bleſſed him with a wife of ſuch equal 


fidelity and fondneſs. 


9G 15 21 412 
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' WerL! My Lord Duke, what do you 
ſay to my good fortune? Theſe eccomies 
have been fince repeated, but they hap. 
pened ſeldom, indeed, becauſe the huf. 
band rarely ſtirs abroad. However, I 
am at length grown indifferent about the 
wife, and *tis the credulous confidence of 
the husband, that moſt amuſes me, at pre. 
ſent; and I find more pleaſure now, in im- 
poſing on the weakneſs of the one, than! 
do in policing all the charms of the other, 


You ſee that I have not wat your 
inſtructions, and that I endeavour to ex- 
tend the glory of France, as far as in 
my power. I am edified by all that you 
fay to me.--- The revenge you meditate 
againſt Madame de Syrce, is of a new 
and ſtriking kind; this trait is wanting 
to compleat the character of Lovelace, 
which I think is not ſufficiently admired, 
though it intereſts me, extremely; I 
agree with you, that it is abſolutely ne - 
ceſſary you ſhould compaſs the Engliſh- 
woman, let her purchaſe be what it may. 
If one was not to interfere a little, the 
environs of Paris would be filled with 

prudes, 
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prudes, and the contagion might reach 
to the very center of the city, W 
at laſt. 


Wno is this Count de Mirbelle ? He 
muſt certainly, have ſome of thoſe na- 
tural qualifications and propenſities, which 
form an agreeable rake, ſince you have 
pitched upon him to be your avenger.— 
I think, were I in his place, I ſhould pu- 
niſh Madame de Syrce, without the leaſt 
remorſe. From the picture you have 
drawn of her, ſhe deſerves the ſevereſt 
treatment, 


How I envy you! you float upon the 
full ſtream of pleaſure, while poor miſe- 
rable I am baniſhed to the Holy Land, 
ſet down in the middle of another Pa- 
leſtine, without even having the merit of 
killing a parcel of Saracens, for the ho- 
nour of religion. You did not expect 
this ſtroke of erudition; I had it from 
my uncle, who talks to me for ever of the 
voyage of Dutremer, king Artus, and 
thoſe glorious maſſacres, that were for- 


merly 
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merly ſo piouſly performed, for the bs 
nefit of mankind, 


Tur good man is always the ſame all 
the morning he puzzles his poor brains, 
with dates and calculations; he remains 
at dinner as long as he is able; after 
Which, and a ſlight fit of drowſineſs, he 
fits down as to a ſerious buſineſs, to play 
at cheſs. —He always loſes, and always 
inſiſts upon it, that it is not owing, to his 
want of knowledge in the game. — That 
ended; and his digeſtion performed, he 
thinks of his ſalvation, and ſets. out to 
viſit the churches —Woe be to me, if he 
happens to lay hold on me, in one of 
theſe devout fervors ! 1 


Tax other day, he would have me to 
Rt by him, while he took his afternoon's 
nap, as he fancies that many things eſcape 
him, in his lumbers, that might be of 
great uſe to government, which he has 
deſired me to make notes from, and in- 
title the Political Dreams of 4 French Cen- 
lleman. — This book, he ſays, will be in 
; n repute with all thoſe dreamers, 2 
| W 
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wiſh to overturn che Adminiſtration. But 
without perceiving it, I am doating away, 
as well as my uncle, and you have ſome- 
-thing better to do, than reading my non- 


ſenſe.— 


be: 


: 


Apitv, my Lord, I am. impatient to 
be enliſted under your Grace's banners. 
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| From the Duke de VILLENEUVE, 


To Count de MirzELLE, 


] SHOULD not, in a thouſand years, 
my dear Count, have gueſſed to what a 


degree you are intereſted for the Chevalier 
Gerac.— Nothing leſs than the warmth of 
your apology, could have opened my eyes; 
and I now ſincerely aſk- your pardon, for 
the indiſcreet ſally I ventured to make 


of this reparation. You are right — the 
man is very capable of being an excel - 
lent citizen, but as you yourſelf ſay, I 
don't think he will ever pretend to the 


letter, 


againſt him, and I hope you will accept 


title of a courtier. As to the reſt of your 
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letter, all I ſhall ſay, is, that we live in 
an age of prodigies—So let us quit your 
Pylades and Hermione, and talk of ſome. 
thing elſe; 


You will ſee, by this letter, that I am 
not ſo much wedded to my own opinion, 
as you imagine. With the fame earneſt. 
neſs which I formerly preſſed you to 
purſue the conqueſt of Madame de Syrce, 
I now entreat you to decline it. — The 
cleareſt ſighted are ſometimes deceived.— 
Neither the cunning acquired from ex- 
perience, nor a perfect knowledge of the 
world, are able to withſtand the unlucki- 
neſs of circumſtances.—I fancied that l 
had diſcovered in the Marchioneſs, a 
flight inclination in your favour ; and this 
was all we wanted—we ſhould not have 
aſked for more, as that would have ear- 
ried her juſt as far as we wiſhed. —But 
it would be wrong to flatter yourſelf with 
that hope, now.—After this, who can de- 


fine the ſex ? I ſhall relate the fact. 


In a certain houſe, that it is needleſs to 
name, the converſation turned upon our 


young men of faſhion—you were men- 
tioned, 
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tioned. Some of the ladies, and thoſe 
good judges, maintained that you poſ- 
ſeſſed every talent that was requiſite to 
pleaſe, Madame de . Syrce contradicted 
moſt vehemently, the general. aſſertion, 


and oppoſed a negative to every article of 
it that was afterwards urged in your fa- 


your. She criticized your character, your 
figure, even your countenance, with the ut- 
moſt ſeverity--and when one amongſt them, 
modeſtly inſinuated, that ſhe believed you 
were maſter of art and addreſs, at leaſt, 
your cruel antagoniſt burſt into ſuch a fit 


of laughter, as diſconcerted the whole 


company. In ſhort, it was not her fault, 
that you were not ftripped of every grace 
and accompliſhment, you might ever have 
pretended to.—She began the ſcrutiny 
with diſdain, and ended with bitterneſs.— 
She ſeems to have conceived ſome marked 
antipathy againſt you—Such are the 
ſex, It often happens, that the moſt 
amiable men become the objects of their 
averſion, | 


I THovoaT it incumbent on me to ac- 
quaint you with a ſcene in which you 
oa? were 


120 Tux FATAL EFFECTS or 


were ſo much intereſted, and I may add 
expoſed.— All that remains for you, now, 
is to reſolve to forget Madame de Syret, 
never ſee her more, and to puniſh her by 
a total abſence and neglect, for her inde. 
cent and outrageous treatment of you, 
It is true that the is as beautiful, - as 
it is poſſible to be—but that is not- fuf. 
— to compenſate for her having ac- 
cuſed a man of faults, or defaults, which 
were never imputed to him before. Adieu, 
dear Count! 


tt tnt 7 KMM 


From the Count MIRBEIIE, 

To the Chevalier GERAc. | 
HERE could you be, my dear 
Chevalier, when I called upon you, 
this morning? Monſtrous | What an early 
ftirrer you are! I wanted of all things 
to meet you; you would have ſeen me in 
a glorious paſhon—I defy you to gueſs 
the occaſion of it. Madame de Syrce— 
Tou know what I think, and what I have 

ſaid 


wy, 


„ nd. w A 
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ſaid of her—You know the warmth with 


which I always ſpeak of her, even in the 
inſtant when I ſwear to forget her, —Well ! 
Madame de Syrcé—is become my moſt 
mortal enemy ſhe has declaimed againſt 
me, with an unexampled violence.—It is 
not enough, it ſeems, that I have been 
the ſport of her coquetry, - I am now 
become the object of her contempt and 
deriſion.— She hates me- but why, I know 
not What have I done, except praiſing 
and admiring her charms, and giving my- 
ſelf up for her —to thoſe diſtractions which 
you have too frequently ſeen, and con- 
demned ? She hates me, when, perhaps 
—— This is not a vague conjecture ; it 
is a fact, my friend. eh: 


In a large circle ſhe inveighed againſt 
me, denied every thing that was ſaid in 
my favour, and ſeemed even to be carried 
out of herſelf, by the vehemence of. her 
averſion towards me.— I ſhould not have 
given credit to this account, which I 
own appears a little exaggerated, if it was 
not confirmed by the recollection of her 


frozen air, her conſtrained diſcourſe, and 
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that peculiar ſpecies of reſerve, which ſhe 
ſeems to have only with. me. I am 
ſtrongly tempted to diſcover the cauſe of 
this caprice, and to arm myſelf with all 
the arts of addreſs which can be oppoſed 


to the inſolence of coquetry. 


No ; it is better to command my reſent. 
ment, and govern myſelf with modera- 


tion. I acknowledge myſelf to have been 


highly provoked by the Marchioneſs's con- 
duct, but reflection has calmed my rage, — 


Behold me now perfectly tranquil, and I 
hope quite cured of my former weakneſs ; 


it was abſolutely neceſſary that ſhe her- 
{elf ſhould remove the bandage from my 
eyes without her aid I had ſtill, perhaps, 
continued blind. If this little event had not 
happened, I know not whether the intereſt 
ſhe had in my heart, might not have em- 
bittered the very ſource of my happi- 


neſs. 


Tnar intereſt is now deſtroyed ; I ſhall 
henceforward hear her name pronounced, 
without emotion—Sidley ſhall reign unri- 


valled in my breaſt ; no other image ſhall 


1 enter 


\ 
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enter there, and mix itſelf with hers; I 
ſhall no longer wake with the painful 
anxiety of heſitating between two im- 
preſſions, nor fee] remorſe for robbing her 
of my firſt thoughts, who alone deſerves 


them all—Let Madame de Syrce tri- - 


umph in her ſcorn—her hatred ſhall have 
its free courſe; I am content to be a filent 


victim, and will ſacrifice even my reſent- 
ment to her. | 


De you think, my dear Chevalier, that 


it would be a great crime to convince her 


that I am not ſo ſtupid or deficient of ad- 


dreſs, as ſhe imagines; to bring her by 


degrees to the neceſſity of denying her 


opinion, and to venture the appearance 


of a little infidelity, for the preſent, mere- 
ly to give a greater eclat to my future 
conſtancy ? Should I become falſe to Sid- 
ley, by puniſhing her rival, and convin- 
eing her that one may be faithful to her, 
without becoming totally inſenſible to the 
charms of another? I am pleaſed with 
this combination of ideas; I think it inno- 
cent—what ſay you? Lay aſide the ſeve- 

5 G 2 rity 


FEY. WW 8 * - — 
-— — CRE K - N p 
r on on or oo rm—_— Sy ——_— _—_ 
: _—_ - - * . S- 7 W — * — 
. 3 _ 7 „ . 
- w a, 
nk J 8 * — 


- —_— —_—— 
— — 
* : d 
4 A n. , 
— _— * 


way . 


= 5 — 
— dt Pa, WVrqC 4 
er - — — — 


r 


124 Tus FATAL EFFECTS or 


rity of your principles, and conſider only 
how I am ſituated. 


0 2 — 8 "* nd * . 


I Mx head is almoſt turned; I am agi. 

| tated by a thouſand different thoughts, 
and know not which to fix on—I am 
only clear in one point, which is, that 
I no longer love Madame de Syrce—l 
ſhould be much ſurpriſed if it were poſ- 
fible to prove the contrary - What do 
ſay ? I never loved her, 1 deceived my- 
ſelf; but my illuſions are now all ya- 
niſhed. 


Aprev !—T know not what I ſay; 1 
contradict myſelf—Come, or write, to 
* me—] cannot account for Madame de 

Syrce's conduct; it is certainly extraordi- 
nary—Alas! what will mine be?“ 


* This Letter is full of that dangerous kind of ſo- 
phiſtry, with which both men and women are apt to 
deceive themſelves, in ſuch fitutaions, | 
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From the Chevalier de GERA, 
To Count MixBELTE. 


W HEAT are you thinking of ? Is 

it poſſible that the converſation of 
a triſiing woman, or at leaſt one that is con- 
ſidered in that light, can diſturb your 
mind, excite your reſentment, or pique 
your ſenſibility? Beſides, are you ſure that 
ſhe did hold ſuch a converſation, and 
that jt has not been miſrepreſented, in the 
repetition? Why are you not ſuperior, 
my dear Count, to theſe little mortifica- 
tions? Women are intitled to a freedom 
of ſpeech, and are at liberty to ſay 
whatever they pleaſe z it is our faults if 
we rate their opinion, too highly. 


From your letter T might be led to 


think that you ' adore the Marchioneſs; 


but 1 rather chuſe to attribute your agi- 
tation to the offence which has been of- 
fered to your ſelf love, than to the emo- 
tion of a wounded heart, You have had 
a deſign on the Marchioneſs, which has. 

.G 3 not. 
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not ſucceeded; at our time of life, we 
are apt to feel theſe ſmall regrets, too 
ſenſibly ; our paſſion increaſes with our 
pique, and our very reſentment raiſes an 
additional trophy to the woman who has 
rejected our love, 


Taxt care, my friend! one is often 
caught in the ſnare they ſpread for 
others. —You aſk me if it would be a 
crime to counterfeit a paſſion, in order to 
acquire rights which might enable you 
to make your own conditions? Yes, my 
dear Count, it would moſt certainly be 
highly criminal; particularly ſo in you, 


whoſe delicacy would bluſh at obtain- 


ing a ſucceſs by fraud, which is due 
to love alone.— Aſk your own heart this 
queſtion, and be determined by its an- 
ſwer.—l diſcover the Duke, in this pro- 
Jett; I do not find you there believe 
me, thoſe who feign what they do not 


feel, do not revenge, but- puniſh, them- 


ſelves. 


WuHEREFORE ſhould a man that is hap- 


Py as you are, give himſelf up to ſuch 


diſingenuous intrigues, that fatigue and diſ- 
grace 


Ur 
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grace the heart, that ſtrip it of all refine- 
ment, of that interior charm, without 
which poſſeſſion can never riſe to enjoy- 
ment. Indulge your heart in thoſe delights 
that love has ſo liberally beſtowed upon 
you, and do not languiſh after thoſe that are 
denied, — Be careful how you expoſe your- 
ſelf in this affair; ſee the Marchioneſs 
but ſeldom, and neither betray reſentment 
or regret; behave in ſuch a way as to 
make her bluſh at herſelf, for the prefer- 
ence ſhe has given to others.—This is 
the only triumph that 1s worthy of your- 
ſelf, 


I Do not fear tiring you, becauſe I 
truly know your character. Attached 
to honour and virtue, if the eaſineſs of 
your temper draw you aſide, let their 
idea be preſented to you, and on the in- 
ſtant you embrace their laws.—I conſider 
It as my province to hold them up to 
your view. — How pleaſing is the task 
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LETTER XVII. 
From the Count de MiRBELLE, 
To the Chevalier de GERA. 


Cannot comprehend Madame de Syree, 

ſhe almoſt jets me mad; her conduct 
is totally unaccountable—and my beſt 
way would be intirely to forget her.— 
Yes ! that would certainly be right ; but 
I cannot help talking of her to you, once 
more, for the laſt time muſt acquaint 
you with the almoſt incredible reception 
the * me, yeſterday. 


Accorpino to your advice, I ſtifled 
my reſentment, my brow was ſerene, my 
heart ſtill more ſo.— In this tranquil con- 
dition I went to wait on her, firmly re- 
ſolved not to let her perceive that I had 
the ſmalleſt reaſon to be difſatisfied with 
her, —I was told ſhe was at her toilet, 
and did not admit any viſitor, but that 
ſhe would ſhortly appear in her mother's 
apartment, who then ſaw company. 


I was 


8 
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1 was ſhewn up, and found Madame 


de Sancerre alone, and working at tape- 
ſtry.— This Lady has all the manners 
of the vreille cour, an unaffected politeneſs, 
a noble frankntfs, and a great deal of 
wit; but ſhe has alſo a face that T could 
not help thinking exrremely diſmal, in 
ſpite of my reſpe& for her—ſhe asked me 
many queſtions, feemed pleaſed with my 
anſwers, and to ſhew her kindnefs, began 
to preach to me. Every thing the ſaid 
was perfectly ſenſible, and well expreſſed ; 
but notwithſtanding all her eloquence, 
there never was a ſermon more impa- 
tiently liſtened to—I expected a pretty 
woman, and ſhe did not come, 


Ar length, after waiting an eternal 
hour, Madame de Syrcẽ arrived, lovely 
as Venus' ſelf, and dreſſed out in all the 
elegance of attire. She made me ſome 
confuſed excuſes, ſeemed embarraſſed, 
addreſſed a few incoherent words to me, 
and roſe up, the moment after, ſaid it 


was horrible to have kept me ſo long 


waiting, and ſhocking to be obliged ſo 


gane 


But I will know. 
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ſoon to leave me; then ſaluted me n, 
and vaniſhed. 


| Say, my friend, could you be eaſy in my 
ficuation 3 "FP 8 never ſlaw her, look ſo beau- 


tiful her image has not left my thoughts, 


one moment ſince I would forget her, I 
have reſolved to do ſo.— But how is it 
poſſible I ſhould ?—1 think it would be 
better to revenge myſclt, and ſtrive to 
pleaſe her, coſt what it may. To leave 
me two hours with her mother, and not 
make me amends, by even a few minutes 


converſation! 


Sur ſaid ſhe was going to the Opera 
what a polite apology ! I flew there after 


her, and to compleat my mortification, 


could not find her out—I know not in 


what box ſhe had hid herſelf, but I fatigued 
my eyes, in vain, with looking for her. — 


You fee that her conduct is deciſive.— 
Can you ſtill think that ſhe can ever be 


made to bluſh at ſeeing me, unleſs it be 


with anger? She abhors me; and why? 
Let me once more declare, I Know not. 


You 
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You will think me extravagant—l 
am fo, I avow it—Luokily, this folly is 
not dangerous; I own that I am piqued, 
but it is clear that I am not in love; 1 
ſhould be miſerable if I thought I was; and 
it is for fear of falling into that weakneſs, 
that. I am reſolved to purſue my pro- 
ject, and to play the knave, in my turn. 
—Timid conſciences never ſucceed with 
women. There is the Duke—he de- 
ceives them all, and they believe him 
ſtill. A propos, what have you done to 
offend him? or how happens it that ye 
are not well together? Not that he has 
ſaid any thing to me, upon this ſub- 
ject, but that I am not ſatisfied with his 
manner, when you are mentioned. 


Ir you can come to me, early to mor- 


row morning, I will wait at home for you; 
if not, write to me, but ſpare your advice; 
it will be uſeleſs, now—T am determined 
to indulge my fancy. —This ſmall. treſ- 
paſs will ſave me from a greater. —It is 
neceſſary that I ſhould become a little 
faulty, to prevent my being wholly to. 
— What an unaccountable being is Ma- 


dame de Syrce ! | 
@S; >> I. K T- 


— . 8 


5 


nl 
f 4 
* 
vt 
| 
0 
* 
| q 
. 
1 * 
1 
1 
x 
nY 
2 
5 
1 
1 
a 


' 


— — 


— LE — 1 — — = —- - —— 4 — — — — — — * _— - 2 
- 2 — - — 2 2 2 
— — — <P — 
——— ———— — Cc — -= === 
— 
d — * * 


n 


l 


8 * a n 2 9 1 ** 
1 = — . m 
w *. 3 * — 4 _ = >. * q 
Nꝛ—m— — 7? 2 4 © — —— - — x T 1 
7 98 F £ ASS 
1 


x” 
1 


* 


pe — 9 
- - = * _ 
* - 2 - 
>< ton erg 


132 Tar FATAL EFFECTS of 


LETTER XVIII. 
_ From the Chevalier de GxRAC, 

To the Count de MizzeLLE. 
0 U deſire me to ſpare my advice; 
but indeed, my dear Count, you 
never ſtood more in need of it, than at 
this moment. — How eaſily is your head 
inflamed ! for, not to deceive you, that 
alone is affected, and yet your heart muſt 
fuffer all the pain — You-are determined 
to ſeduce, deceive, and corrupt your own 
pleaſures, beforehand, by laying their 
foundation in falſchood. When one ſports 
with the miſeries of two Beings, at once, 
they run the riſque of rendering them- 
ſelves unhappy, alſo, and deſerve to be ſo. 
On certain occafions, men think they are 
only triffing, when they are playing the 


barbarian; Arch ttahces draw them on, 
affections are transferred, and a moment's 


pleaſure is frequently purchafed, at the 
eExpence of a life of regret. 


35 £4 88th 240. 8 1 
Axp what is the pleaſure, what the 


enjoyment ? To ſee your Sidley's eyes for 


ever 
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xver quenched in tears ! the tender, faith- 
ful Sidley ! who ſtands alone in the great 


univerſe, without relations, friends, or 


even ſupport — To hear her ſighs ana 
plaints break through the filence of her 
retreat, unanſwered by any thing but the 
echo of her walls— Hear her devote the 
fatal hour, in which ſhe knew you firſt, 
and even ftill more lament the moment 
in which her weakneſs ſealed a confidence 
in your now broken vows! A prey to 
bitter reflection, without one conſolation, 
Think but a moment on this object, and 
be happy if you can; or bleſs the friend- 
ly hand, that has ſo timely preſented 
the image to your view, — Horrid as the 
idea is, avert it not—let it penetrate your 
very ſoul.—It is a blaze that will warm, 
while it enlightens, it. 


I wiLL not, dare not, would not, think 
that you love Madame de Syrce ; your 
pride alone makes you deſire the con- 
queſt; and to that inſignificant motive 
you would ſacrifice every thing. Where 
is the glory of ſubduing a coquet, or the 
pleaſure of forming thoſe artful wiles, 
| whoſe 
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whoſe ſucceſs muſt cover you with re- 
morſe or ſhame. If Madame de Syrce is 
only what we think her, ſhe is not worth 
the coſt of perfidy. But if we are de. 
ceived, which may very poſlibly be the 
caſe, , and that her outward form conceals 
an honeſt and a noble heart, how would 
you be embarraſſed, how ſevere. your re- 
pentance, how dreadful your reflections! 


Tur human heart is not capable of two 
equal attachments ; which of them would 
you ſacrifice ? They muſt both be dear 
to you, but one of them muſt have the 
preference; and the other will always 
have ſufficient force to wound the heart 


where it no longer reigns. — All thoſe 


dear illufions which conſtitute the delights 
of love, muſt vaniſh then; when the heart 
is no longer pure, its enjoyments ceaſe to 
be ſo. Bitterneſs mingles with our ſweet- 


eſt pleaſures; regret for the paſt, caſts a 


gloom over the preſent ; and even in the 
arms of the choſen object, reflection will 
ſtir up compunctions in the mind, for the 
one forſaken. 


Myr 
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My dear Count, theſe evils are yet far 


diſtant—it is in your power to prevent 
their nearer approach. Let not my friend- 
ſhip appear burthenſome to you; it may 
be uſeful, and it is far from being ſe- 
vere; it has no right to be ſo; for in the 
very moment that it oppoſes thoſe indiſ- 
cretions which may be fatal to your 
peace, it is ready to weep over that weak- 
neſs from whence they ſpring. My rea- 
ſoning proceeds intirely from my heart, 
it ought not therefore to offend your's.— 
Learn to fear thoſe who talk another lan- 


guage to you, who aſſume an air of ſu- | 


periority, in philoſophy and the know- 
ledge of the world, and uſe a kind of 
faſhionable jargon, merely to deceive, and 
lead thoſe minds aſtray, which are al- 


ready bewildered ; who ridicule the moſt 


reſpectable obligations, and inſenſibly de- 
ſtroy, even in the moſt virtuous hearts, 
the natural and precious feelings of in- 
ſtinct. | 


I snovzp pity you if you could heſi- 
tate, for a moment, with regard to the 


original, for whom this portrait is de- 
ſigned. 
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ſigned. It is neceſſary that we ſhould 


how our enemies, — You aſk me whe. 
ther I have done any thing, to offend the 
Duke of ? Yes; I have ſeen thr 
him— Beneath all the vain decorations 
and formal elegance of the Courtier, my 
eye has penetrated the Man.—O, my dear 
Count, ill betide "theſe who are dete 
by being diſcovered. The Duke is one of 
thoſe—the moment I found him out, my 
features, of themſelves, acquired an ex- 
preſſion of diſdain. It is a fare, but ſe- 
cret weapen, which wounds him, and 
avenges me. His pompous demeanout 
impoſes not on me ; tis but the tall of 


| his inſufficiency, 


Tux firſt time I . to fall into 
his company, he affronted me with that 
inſolent kind of politeneſs, which while 
it affects the air of condeſcenſion, ſeems 


to mark a fuperiority, on one fide, and a 


ſubordination, on the other. But I re- 
ceived his addreſs, ſo coldly, as to de- 
prive him of the advantage he wiſhed to 


take, and ſoon reduced him to that level, 


which he had endeavoured ſo haughtily 
to 
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to deſtroy. The more I feel myſelf in- 
clined to pay proper regards to others, 
the leſs can I bear to have them exacted 
from me; and he is one of thoſe that 
ſeem to demand them. — His pretenſions 
to reſpect are ſo very light, that he is the 
more greedy of deference z and I am not 
apt tobe very prodigal of my complaiſance. 


Fol Low my example; diſtruſt the man 
who would debaſe himſelf, for ever, to 
obtain a momentary gratification; who diſ- 
honours a great name, by the obſcurity of 
his little intrigues; and thinks himſelf 
of importance, becauſe he is ſpoken of 
for his amours; and thoſe with women, too, 
whoſe vanity attaches them to him, mote 
than their inclinations, —But let him con- 
tinue the object of their rivalry, and a party 
in their libertiniſm ; let him be accepted 
without love, and quitted without regret; 
and let him be the leader of the faſhions, 


who ought to be a pattern of the virtues, 


Wurar ſervice has he done the Rate ? 


What, for his country ? Is he a father, a 
huſband, or a common-wealth man? Does 
| he 
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he know the ſweets of a diſintereſted 
friendſhip? He is a ſtranger to all theſe 


ties. His inquietude and wearineſs force 


him into ſociety, in ſearch ef diſſipation 
he flies from ſolitude, becauſe he fears to 
look into himſelf.— Forgive the ſeverity 
of my pencil; it is guided by the hand 
of friendſhip ; I foreſee with grief, that 
your too partial opinion of this perſon, 
may warp your principles, injure your 
character, and deſtroy your peace. 


Do you recollect the letter you wrote to 


me, about a month ago? in that you ſpoke 
your natural ſentiments.—How much is 


your ſtile altered ! It is impoſſible your 


heart ſhouldbe ſo changed, and it is to that 


alone that I addreſs myſelf; turn it toward 


nobler objects, and you can never think 
a triumph over a few frail women, a con- 


queſt worth your boaſt. 


You have an amiable miſtreſs, cheriſh 
and preſerve her. You acknowledge that 
to the poſſeſſion of every good quality, 
ſhe adds every charm, and yet ſay you 
are not happy! If there be ſtill ſomething 

wanting 
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wanting to your ſenſibility, awaken it by no- 
ble deeds, ſtrengthen your love by that 
heroiſm, of which it ought to be both 
the ſource and the reward. — Do not li- 
mit the ſenſe of your actions to the ſmall 
circle of the capital, devote yourſelf to 
W- your country at large, and ſuffer it to 
preſage what you may one day be.— 
Diſtinguiſn yourſelf from the croud of 
wretched beings vhoſe decrepid and de- 
caying youth preſent you with the ruins 
of their early ripeneſs, and cheat the pro- 
miſed hopes of their country. 


Ler us unite, my friend, in doing good; 
the flame of enthuſiaſm is almoſt extin- 
guiſhed ; glory is no longer an object of 
ambition; let us enter into a vow to 
be ſolely guided by her inſpiration, to 
oppoſe the corruption of the age, re- 
trieve the character of manhood, and re- 
joice all virtuous hearts with the fight 
and the ſucceſs of our generous emulation. 
Of what prodigies are two noble friends 
capable, when rouſed to ardor by ob- 
jets worthy of great ſouls! Their 
ſtrength is doubled, in each, by their union; 
ſhould 
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ſhould either of them feel a weakneſs, 
the ſpirit of the other would triumph 
over it, or, at worſt, enable him to con- 
ceal it in his awn boſom. 


Aptrtv!I write from the country, where 
I received your letter, and where I ſhall 
remain, theſe two days. The moment I re. 
turn to Paris, I ſhall ſet out in ſearch of 


you.—May I find my friend and felloy 
ſoldier happy ! 


MONK eee 0:00 
LETTER XIX. 
From the Duke de Vrin 

To Count MIRBEIII. 


WAS in fo great a hurry to go out, 
yeſterday, when you were with, me, 


that I had not ſufficient leiſure to weigh 


and conſider properly, every article of 


your confidence. But I have reflected 
on what you told me, fince, and zeal 


grows ſtronger, when aſſiſted by medi- 
tation—And fo, Sir, you are piqued, at 
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laſt—you have ſome ſpirit ſtin left, 1 find, 
and J congratulate you, therefore. 


I HALL not inquire whether you love 

the Marchioneſs, or no; that point is by 
no means eſſential to our purpoſe; your 
buſineſs is to gain her, to make the 
amour as pleaſant to yourſelf as poſſi- 
ble, and afterwards to let her float away 
on the ſame tide that brought her.—Is 
not this what we agreed upon ? | 


Lou muſt begin by conceiving ſuch an 
idea of Madame de Syrce, as you ſhould 
have; you ſhould avoid betraying the 

leaſt manner of eſteem for her; ſhe would 

ſoon perceive it; and perhaps—women 
are quick of conception ; and, perhaps, 
I ſay, ſhe might take it into her head to 
juſtify your opinion—pride and frailty 
would then be at ſtrife ſhe would keep 
you in wind, whole years, without com- 
ing to a ſurrender ; and ever temporizing, 
would not yield at laſt, without the dole- 
ful grimace of an affected modeſty ; for 
all which, you would have yur only 
to reproach, 
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Tak one general rule.—If you even 
had an high opinion of a woman, which 
very rarely happens, it ſhould be con- 
cealed from her with the greateſt 
caution. If ſne finds that you have but 
a ſlight idea of her ſtrength, ſhe is then 
left at her eaſe, ſne ſets no price upon 
the event; nor does ſhe think her. 
ſelf piqued to a vigorous defence, when 
the deciſive moment approaches, which 
her own conduct has inſenſibly led to. 
This is her calculation—By yielding, ! 
ſhall loſe nothing, and I ſhall gain time; 
for the ſooner this matter is brought to a 
concluſion, the ſooner I ſhall be at liberty 
to change. 


Tov muft, by no means, multiply your 
aſſiduities; they know nothing of women, 
who fancy they are to be attached by a 
languid uniform ſubmiſſion, or the inſipid 
flattery of madrigals in praiſe of their 
charms. Theſe ſort of things but weary 
them; it is contradiction that awakens, 
that ſurprizes, and gives them a taſte of 
their own conſequence in their reſent- 


ments. They always make account of 
0 the 


5 
| 
: 
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the man who has power to animate their 
looks with the fire of impatiegce, to 
ſharpen their wits by diſpute, and who 
provokes them on purpoſe, merely to be 
remembered by them. But I anticipate ; 
let us proceed methodically.—— The 
firſt ſtep is to conquer your timidi- 
ty A ſtrong confidence is a warrant of 
ſucceſs. 


I THOUGHT with you, at firſt, that the 
Marchioneſs's liking for you had not 
ariſen to a certain point; but after a 
cloſer examination, the matter appears to 
me in this light What ſeemed to us in- 
difference, nay even diſlike, is nothing 
more than a concealed paſſion, a ſort of 
ſmothered flame, which upon a little 
ſtirring, would ſoon crackle and blaze 
forth. | 


I ave met her, ſeveral times, ſince you 
have neglected her, and her mind ſeems 
totally engaged ; I have even ſurprized 
her loſt in revery, which 1s by no means 
natural to her; and, at her age, what 
can the ſubject of her muſings be? Her 


eyes, 
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eyes, that before could expreſs no other 
ſentiment but ſpirit, have acquired a cer. 
tain ſoftneſs in them, and ſeem frequent. 
ly fixed upon. the ground. Thou art, 
aſſuredly, the occaſion of this metamor. 
phoſe. In ſhort, why ſhould ſhe fly you? 
or why appear reſerved and confuſed, 
when you are preſent? She ſpeaks ill, 
only becauſe ſhe thinks too well, of you, | 


I RECOLLECT an objection you made to 
me, that had really ſomerhing ſpecious 
in it. If ſhe is ſo light, ſo eaſy of ac- 
ceſs, ſo converſant in intrigue, ſay you, 
wherefore does ſhe behave to me with ſo 
much reſerve, prudence, and ſeverity? 
The caſe is clear; ſhe exerts her addreſs, 
in proportion to her attachment. You 
are very young, in great requeſt, and may 
be carried off from her, in a moment; 
it is therefore neceſſary to attach you 
by the arts of coquetry. You think, 
perhaps, this to be her firſt adventure— 
how I laugh at ſuch ſimplicity ! Child 
as you are! ſleep in peace, and don't let 
the notion of her virtue, diſturb your 
flumbers. She will not ſuffer you to lan- 

guiſh 
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guiſn long, either in the expectation of 
happineſs, or in that ſatiety, which uſu - 
ally attends fruition. 


— 
* 


FarTHER ſtill, I muſt inform you that 
ſhe has not rejected, but poſtponed, my 
ſuit— This was a whim agreed upon, be. 
tween us. But there are ten, at leaſt, 
ready to depoſe in her favour, againſt 
your ridiculous fears. — Let her alone, and 
by the time you are come to a concluſion, 
ſne will herſelf aſpire to the pleaſure of 
breaking off with you. | 


Taz Marchioneſs is a woman of the 
world; ſhe will receive your vows, with- - 
out wiſhing to fatigue you with keeping 
them.—lIt is only neceſſary that your at- 
tachment to her ſhould be known and 
talked of; and when this is effected, ſhe 
will purſue her way, and leave yop 
to follow yours. FYou will inſcribe her 
name on your lit, and your ſucceſſors . 
will apply to you for inſtructions; you 


will tell them all you know, and you will 
Vor. I. H then 
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then have acquitted yourſelf with the ut. 


moſt propriety and kindneſs, towards her. 


SINCE you are abſolutely determined 
never to abandon. your Engliſhwoman, 
you may then return back. again to her. 
I have lectured you, a little, upon this ſub. 
ject; but I begin to be ſo ſeriouſly affected 


With what you have told me about her, 


that you may be certain my heart is really 
touched, by my approving of {i ach an unex- 
ampled conſtancy. Well then, ſince Fate 


will have it fo, yen ſhall once more re- 


turn to her; and the little remorſe, ariſ- 
ing from this tranfient lapſe of faith, 
will awaken the feelings of your heart, 
and render it but the more ſenſible to 
all the moral charms of Kidelity. 


Tuz only difficulty, we have to appre- 
hend, in this bufineſs, is that of deceiv- 
ing your fair recluſe, compleatly, and by 
that means faving you from the irkſome- 


neſs of reproaches, the embarraſſment of 
tears, and all thoſe tender expoſtula- 
tions, which diſtract the mind, and are to 
the laſt degree diſtreſſing, to certain na- 

| tures. 
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tures. I have thought of an expedlent; 

it will be a penance on myſelf; but T am 
ready to become tlie ſacrifice.Friend- 
ſhip ſhould know no bounds. Fou need 
only, my dear Count, preſent me to your 
Sidley, and I will be anſwerable for the 
event. I ſhall poſtpone: my own purſuits, 
to devote myſelf intirely to yours. The 
deſire of ſerving and obliging you, Will 
furniſh me with new reſources, every day, 
to prevent your miſtreſs from having the 
leaſt ſuſpicion; I ſhall amuſe her mind, 
ſtrengthen her confidence, and preſerve; 
her tranquility, during the continuance. 
of your engagement with Madame de 
Syrcé. It is reſolved; I conſecrate my- 
ſelf to the calm pleaſures of the ſylvan 
ſcene, and am ready to aſſume the ſcrip 
and crook, to accommodate myſelf to 
the ſervices of my friend. 


Warn you reflect upon this propoſal, 
you will ſee how very neceſſary it will be, 
at that time, to have ſome perſon near 
Lady Sidley, who knows the hearts of 
women, and has been long accuſtomed 
H 2 to 
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to the arts of impoſing on-:them.—At 
one time, you muſt be charged with a 
particular commiſſion from the Court; at 
another, they muſt ſend you on a journey; 
to- day, you muſt be engaged to hunt; to- 
morrow, to a private ſupper with ſome 
great patron.— And if I have any talents, 
either in addreſs, or converſe, Iwill exert 
them all to amuſe her from ſuſpicion; 
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| 0 and the very day after your rupture with 
| i the Marchioneſs, I will reſtore her lovely: 
| rival to your arms, without the danger of 

. her having loſt the ſmalleſt portion of 

1 her confidence in you. 

5 You are going directly to ſee Madame 
25 de Syrce; do not flatter her too much; 
12 mortify her, now and then; the bluntneſs 
13 and indifference of yeſterday, makes the 
7 reſpectful attention of the morrow, the 
| i more acceptable. — Be gay, and careleſs, 


ſeem always in a' ary; make. ſhort vi- 
fits, and do not utter a ſyllable without 


ſome purpoſe; appear to be perfectly free 
yourſelf, and you will the ſooner render 


her a ſlave. 


Ir 


-INCONSTANCY. 149 


Ir you happen to know a pretty woman 
whom ſhe diſlikes, it would not be amiſs 
to ſhew an aſſiduous attention towards 
her. Though this is a ſecret known to 
the whole world, it ſometimes ſucceeds ; 
we muſt reſerve thoſe that are leſs com- 
mon, for great occaſions. Why ſhould 
we quit the field, when there needs but 
a ſkirmiſh to gain the battle ? 


Avizv, my dear Count ! a& coolly, 


and with method, if 75 can be 7 
| viſed. | 


TEELFFEFEFELTERERE 
L. E TT ER XX. 


"44 | 
From the Count de aer 
To the Chevalier de GERAc. 


WAS at home, yeſterday, my dear Ge- 
rac, when you were at my houſe, but 
] feared, to ſee you, and fled from you, — 
Alas! my heart is at length culpable. 
I have ſaid a thouſand times more to 
myſelf, upon Lady Sidley's account, than 
even you have done; I am almoſt diſ- 
tracted, between my regard for her, and 
H 3 my 
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my attachment to another. — My." paſ. 
ſion for Madame de Syrce, without 
doubt, will not be laſting; but, 


muſt I confeſs it to you? it tyran- 
nizes over me, for the preſent Even 


ſleep cannot fave me from the impreſ- 
ſion of her charms; her image gives 


an exiſtence to my very dreams. Sid- 


ley calls forth my tears, the Marchioneſs 


enflames my paſſions ; wretched at be. 


' traying the one, [ ſhould: yet be tranſ- 


ported in the other's arms.—It is Ma- 
dame de Syrce I ſeek, even in the mo- 
ment that I am going to viſit Lady Sid 
tey — Nay, my paſſion becomes the more 


obſtinate, from being combated and re- 


ſtrained by another ſentiment. 


-. 1 1 


I conFEsS— What would I more? Sid- 


ley is kind, and faithful ! but her rival— 


I cannot find words to deſcribe her.— 
She is accuſed | of being inconſtant 


Would you believe it? that very circum- 
\ ſtance has determined my purſuit, The 
Marchioneſs, in crowning my wiſhes, will 


not exact any ſacrifice from me; - ſhe 


will herſelf, alas! reſtore me to my firſt 
ties.— 
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ties. —It | ſhall be ſo.—She only can ſave 
me from herfelf.—I ſhould be an object 
of pity, indeed, were ſhe capable of a 
ſincere attachment; but with all the 
charms of love, ſhe has its fickleneſs, 
alſo This reflection ſecures my mind 
in peace, and if J am faithleſs for a mo- 
ment, it is with a deſign of We con- 
ſtant, ever after. 


Mr friend, it is no longer in my power 
to conquer myſelf; 1 have been impru- 
dent enough to write to her, yeſterday, and 
have confeſſed what I could no longer 
conceal from her,—T have not received 
an anſwer, yet, and am ready to expire 
with anxiety and impatience. —No mat- 
ter - the worſe. ſhe treats me, the more 
ſhe will attract me. Self- love ſome 
times goes as far as a nobler paſſion. I 
know. not what I would have but this 
I know, that- the agitation of my mind is 
dreadful.—I am tortured by two ſenti- 
ments, and know not which of them 
predominates.—Could ſhe not anſwer me 
one ſingle word? That anſwer might, per- 
haps, have rendered me wretched, but her 


filence kills me. 
FI 4, ApiEvug 
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Apikv, my dear Chevalier! ours is the 
age of paſſions, be therefore tender of 
mine. What do I ſay? I have no real at- 
tachment, but to Sidley—how powerful 
then muſt be thoſe charms, which wreſt me 
from it? I cannot account for this matter 
to myſelf. I am difſatisfied with every 
thing---compleatly wretched.---O Sidley 
thou haſt a dangerous rival. 


- 


F 
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From the Duke de VILLENEUVE, 
To Count MiRBELLE. 


OU have conducted yourſelf finely, 

to be ſure ! One cannot venture you 
out of their ſight, for a moment, without 
the danger of your going aſtray,—Are you 
mad, with your declaration ? It is ſufficient 
to ruin you, totally, or throw you back, 


for ages. One ſhould attempt every 


thing with women, but declare nothing 

to them, unleſs it be an infidelity, or a 

deſire of breaking off; in thoſe caſes, a 
con- 
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confeſſion becomes piequante, and, ma- 
naged with addreſs, may amuſe one, for 
a time. She 


i 
j Lo | 


You have oreat- reaſon to congratulate 
yourſelf, truly! The Marchioneſs tri- 
umphs, I'Il anſwer for it.—She has ob- 
tained all ſne wiſhed ; ſhe has you now 
down in her pocket-book, and you will 
never get one ſtep farther. You are hence- 
forth numbered with the dead. 

I BtG you may learn this, for the reſt 
of your life, That one ſhould ſeek to gain 
every thing from a woman, before they 
profeſs a paſſion for her. They ſhould 
pay them ſome little attentions, at firſt, 
watch the moments when they are moſt 
alone, and light up in their eyes an ex- 
preſſion of ardent deſire. They are quick 
at perceiving ſuch marks in the counte- 
nanee, which throws them into reflection, 
from whence they are ſometimes rouſed 
by one of thoſe briſk actions, that affords 
not time even for imagining a defence. 


I vo not fay that one ſhould intirely 
begin in ſuch a manner; ſuch a proceed- 
H 5 „„ 
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ing would have ſomething: too groſs and 
unbred in it. There are ſome deferences, 
delays, and decorums, that women of a 
certain rank, are intitled to; or rather 
thoſe who make a- parade of chaſtity ; 
for they are all moſt excellent come- 
dians, and formal to the laſt degree with 


regard to the ceremonials of our firſt ad- 


vances. But mere ignorants, only, pro- 
ceed in the manner you have done. 
Axp ſo you have not received any 
anſwer to your flaming declaration ?— 
Prithee, what reply could you have ex- 
pected? You' are no longer intereſting, 


you no longer inquiet her ſelf-love,” and 


her, heart has nothing further to ſay to 
you. Behold the conſequence of travel- 
ling without your guide, and OG with- 
our. conſultation, 4 


- * 


I can: conceive but one method of re- 
pairing this miſhap, if it is yet poſſible 
to be retrieved. For heaven's ſake, have 
done with your writing, and keep all 
your fine ſentiments to yourſelf, The 
Ambaſſador of Naples gives a ball, next 

. Saturday; 
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Saturday; Madame de Syrce will cer- 


tainly be there ſhe never miſſes one.— 


Madame de Themines is invited, and 
will, doubtleſs, go; you muſt make her 


uſeful to you, on this criſis. It is but 


fair to make thoſe we cannot ain, aſſiſt 


towards our gaining others. 


MabDbAux de Themines ſtands upon an 
equal footing with the Marchioneſs, in 
point of figure; ſhe has, beſides, the re- 
putation of being very prudent; which, 
on this occaſion, will ſerve the purpoſe. 
She is one of thoſe factitious, formal be- 
ings, who affect the utmoſt propriety and 
decorum, and voluptuouſly enjoy the 
paltry pride of appearing inſenſible. She 


knows we wiſh her to be a coquet, and 1s: 


vain of that deſire. She aſſumes a diſen- 


gaged character, and that is her ſpecies 


of coquetry. Such a woman neceſſarily 
commands reſpect, and very quickly 


forms her cirole; you ſhall be one of the 


elect who are admitted into it, if you will. 


be adviſed. Let your dreſs be very ele- 
gant, on that day; be as amiable as poſ- 
ſible; our ſcheme will be ſucceſsful; but 


H 6 Madame 
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Madame de Syrcẽ muſt be nobody, upon 
this experiment. This will raiſe her jea- 
louſy, Rely ſolely upon me, I have ſpent 
my whole life in mortifying the vanity of 
women. —!Is it not neceſſary to correct her 
ſelf-ſufficiency ? This may teach her, an- 
other time, not to neglect a civil anſwer, 
at leaſt, upon a civil offer. 


ANN MM NNO 

bd FR ee 

From che Marchioneſs de SYRCE, 5 
To Madame de Lact. 


# 4 \ 


IE has written to me, he has avowed 
4 his paſſion. I felt a joy mingled 


with terror, while I read his letter. There 
is no poſſibility of allowing the ſmalleſt in- 
dulgence to the moſt delicate ſentiment, 
without fearing an injury to our honour,— 
Hitherto I have combared my inclination 


-buried in the bottom of my heart, it has 


not yet appeared, even to thoſe eyes 
which had inſpired it. Uncertain of be- 
ing beloved, I had only myſelf to ſtrug- 
gle with; but now, alas ! I muſt triumph 
over a much more formidable enemy. 

| I have 
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1 have fortitude ſufficient to endure my 
own ſufferings; but can one afflict whom 
they love! 


WuiLz I imagined him indifferent, I af- 
fected a coldneſs towards him, that ſet me 
beyond the reach of his utmoſt penetra- 
tion; but now that I am made acquainted 
with his ſenſibility, I can no longer an- 
ſwer for my demeanour. It will, I fear, 
betray me. Should I be even able to re- 
{train my words, can J alike refrain my 
looks? When one loves, paſſion 1s viſi- 
ble in every A; it n even in 10 
lence. 


Bur how Aired: he preſume to write 
to me? He knows the ties I am bound 
in, and cannot : be ignorant of the duties 
I owe them; he affronts me, if he can, 
for a moment, doubt of my fulfilling 
them.---Yes, yes, I will obſerve them; 
he ſhall not ſee my tears, or hear my 
ſighs, nor will I from him accept of 
conſolation. A favoured lover is too 
dangerous a comforter; he heals with 
one 3 while he wounds with the 

a other; 
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other; and every ſuccour we receive fron 

him, but ſtrikes the painful pleaſing arroy 

we would pluck from thence, Rl eder 
in the heart. 


Mr friend, my deareſt friend! what 

moſt diſturbs. and employs my thoughts, 
is the opinion he may have formed of me. 
F perceive more ardour, than ſenſibility, 
in his letter; it is more lively than affect. 
ing, and ſeems rather the hlaze of an en- 
flamed imagination, than the ſoft emotions 
of a heart overflowing with love and ten- 
derneſs.---Barbarous man ! if he has not 
the idea of me which he ought to have; 
it he believes the calumnies which the 
jealouſy of my own ſex have ſpread 
abroad, and which have-been repeated by 
the humbled vanity, and pies pride of 
ſome of his 


Tuis thought diſtracts me. If I have 
not his eſteem, what care I for his paſ- 
ſion? The man I love, ſhould avenge me 
of the wrongs I have received from others. 
Is it poſſible that he ſhould judge me with 


Me ſeverity! of an unfeeling world, and 
| - .. 3; are 
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have undertaken to triumph over me; 
merely from ſuppoſing it an eaſy con- 
queſt ? feel the "abſolute neceſſity of 
flying from him; but ſhall T? or, rather, 
can I do ſo? Am I equal to this effort, af- 
ter what I have endured from my ſtrug- 
gles, my diſſimulation, my conſtraint, to- 
wards him ? 0 


Prxnaps, he thinks me a coquet,--- 
Heavens, how far am I from being one, at 
preſent! How often, enchanted with his 
ſight, inſenfible to every other object, 
incapable of pleaſure, but from his con- 
verſation, have I behaved peeviſhly, nay 
diſdainfully, towards him! I have been 
often obliged to quit him, haſtily, in or- 
der to conceal my tears; I diſtreſſed him 
by my conduct, while I was rendering 
myſelf more miſerable by it. His image 
remained in the bottom of my heart, and 
conſtituted, at once, its torment, and de 
light. c 


Bur tell me, my friend, what will be- 
come of me? When next I ſee him, what 
expreflion 
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expreſſion can I give to my eyes? If he 
talks to me of his paſſion, how ſhall T hide 
my own? or how reply to his? This is 
the portrait of her mind, whom the world 
has cenſured as a woman of intrigue, and 
aſperſed with numberleſs adventures, 
which never had an exiſtence but in the 
malice of her enemies. She trembles now 
at the ſight of him ſhe loves, and is 
afraid even of his idea; ſhe invokes the 
aid of friendſhip, to ali her reaſon, and 
reproaches herſelf as criminal, for enter- 


taining a paſſion, of which ſhe . only 
experiences the torments. 


3H 18414 Heaven, and you, my friend, to 
- witneſs, that this paſſion, ' whoſe violence 
I have avowed, 1s the only one that ever 
yet engaged that heart, which I had once 
devoted to Monſieur de Syrce; and 
which he never would have loſt, - had he 
not forfeited. both my affection, and 
, eſteem, by the indecency of his conduct, 
which he did not even think worth the 
trouble of concealing from me. 


F Au 


wy” 


embrace you, from my heart. 
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Au a fond and tender mother, and 


would have been a faithful and obedient 


wife—T will be ever ſo. Why did not 
Count Mirbelle reſpe& theſe facred ti- 
tles? Can he believe that my heart has 
ever yet abjured them? I begin almoſt 
to think myſelf already guilty—have 1 
a mind to be ſo? O, no! I wiſh to conti- 
nue virtuous, and the very will ſhall 
ſupply the ſtrength to remain ſo. 


As a beginning of this painful ſtrife 
of paſſion. againſt principle, I have not 
yet anſwered the Count's letter. Perhaps 
this treatment may be too ſevere — An 
anſwer binds us to nothing ; it is but an 
harmleſs civility *. My ſilence may afflict 
him! What do you think of it? How 
ought I to act? I do not aſk, to be re- 
ſolved; therefore do not reply to me, 
upon this article. Adieu, my friend! I 


- 


* Such are the ſalvos of indiſcretion ! 


LET: 
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LETTER XXIII. 
From Madame de Syrck, 

To Madame de Lack: 
HAT a night! My fpirits are 
quite exhauſted, my head con- 
fuſed, and my heart more agitated, than 
it has ever yet been. Though ſinking and 
oppreſſed with fatigue, I cannot reſolve 
to go to bed; I muſt write to you. I 
ſhall not tell you whether the ball was 
magnificent or not, I have ſeen nothing 
of it; I could ſee nothing, except one 
woman, whom he continually attended, 
and ſeemed to be ridiculouſly occupied 
about. — I defy you to gueſs her; one is 


not prepared for ſuch extraordinary 
events ; I ſhall not get the better of my 


| flltptize: for a long time. 


IT is not that ſhe wants beauty, grace, 
wit, every thing you pleaſe, but her cha- 
racter ſeemed calculated rather to pre- 
vent, than encourage, addreſſes of galantry, 
at leaſt. Madame de Themines, as you 


know, is a declared prude, at twenty; 
ſhe 


haviour , g 
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ſhe has adopted a ſeverity of manners, 
and a kind of methodical diſcretion in 


her whole conduct — Yet, after all, my 
friend, it required but one gay night, to 


make her forget her principles. They 


were annihilated; ſhe became intoxicated 


with the vanity of an evening's triumph, 
and ſeemed to enjoy it, even with inſo- 
lence. This gives me but a very pour 
opinion of her ee 


| 437 


DvuriNG the ball, the Duke de Rohan 
never left her, and the Count de Mirbelle 
— would you believe it, after his late 


declaration? yes, the Count himſelf, was 


one of her moſt aſſiduous attendants ; he 


gave her his arm, he walked, and danced 


with her, and their performance was ap- 
plauded, to ſuch a degree of indecency, 
as never was heard of before. A woman 


of faſhion to court applauſe, to render 


herſelf an exhibition, to expoſe her per- 
ſon as an object of public notice ! What 


ſay you to ſuch an extravagance of be- 


As 
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As for the Count de Mirbelle, you 
will be leſs ſurprized at his conduct, 
when I tell you that he loves, and is be. p 
loved by, Madame de Themines. This 
is not merely my own conjecture, I but 
repeat to you what has been told me. 
The cruel ſecret with which J have been 
intruſted! it was the only ſubject of 
converſation at the ball. Think what! 
muſt have ſuffered ! And this man writes 
me word that he adores me | What falſe. 
hood ! What baſeneſs! What can he 
mean I or what idea has he formed of me ? 


How happy am I to. have ſtifled my 
paſſion, in its birth at leaſt to have 
combated it, and. not to have anſwered 
his letter! What would have become of 
me, if I had. written to him? He would 
certainly have abuſed the leaſt advantage 
1, might have given him oyer me. Can 
you, my friend, think he could be ca- 
pable of doing ſo? He whoſe charming 
countenance expreſſes ſuch ſincerity and 
candor!” What a ſeducing air and man- 
ner | how formed by nature to inſpire a 
confidence 
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Ar the very moment in which I accuſe 
the Count, a ſecret impulſe riſes in my 


heart, that prompts me to excuſe him. 
perhaps he has been inſtigated to this 


ones of ours have thought amiable. If 


for Monſieur de Mirbelle, he certainly 
has ſuggeſted this pretty artifice. That 


the amuſements of an evening. 


poſſible that the Duke can ſuſpect my 


trayed it. But what ſignifies that, to ſuch 
a man? He is of a ſuſpicious nature, and 
with his turn of mind, to doubt is to be 
certain, whenever it can anſwer a mali- 
cious r wm 


, 
: 


I Know not what to believe, or how to 
act. The ſureſt and ſafeſt method would, 


doubtleſs, be, to forget even the name of 


Mir- 


conduct, by that vile Duke, the moſt 
worthleſs of his ſex, whom ſo, many weak 


he has the leaſt ſuſpicion of my regard 


profligate is capable of pointing me out 
2s a ſubject of ridicule to the whole cir- 
cle, merely to divert himſelf, and ſeaſon 


Bur what am I thinking of? It is im- 


love for the Count nothing has yet be- 


** ec 


— = T4 — =_ 
, --Y l ” * - — — 
"- * — ** Ms * a 
. . 1 
Ra = « > — — = 
* * * * 


SIT” = 
2 8 
— 


> WF 


as 
4 
Wy 

i 

* 

k, 
[ 
1 
i 
5 


vl. 


— 222 ny ® 
2 —— 


166 Tux FATAL EFFECTS er 
Mirbelle, no longer to receive his viſits; to 


avoid meeting him, to forbid my On 
entrance into the houſes where he fe. 
quents, and to leave the field free, for 
the full exerciſe of Madame de The. 
mines“ charms, She is fo extremely hand. 
ſome! is ſhe not ? and Ne: ſhe not to. 
carry off the prize? Win 


. * 


Arr. that Peres me is ker affect 


GR QU ILY 


about it.— Where is her diſcretion? If | 


you had ſeen her, this night, how eagerly 
ſhe devoured: the incenfe ! how ſolicitous 
of admiration! Heavens, how ſhe diſ- 
guſted me! I who hate no one, was al. 
moſt tempted to deteſt her. And why? 
Perhaps ſhe is not culpable, after all = 
It may be only I who am o—1 bluſh at 
the idea. 


A THoucaT has juſt occurred. Sup- 


poſe that, on this occaſion — it would 


have been highly improper, before I 


ſhould write to the Count, 'and make him 
ſenſible of the affront he has. paſſed on 
me? I write to him! I! His conduct is 


ſufficiently 


ds © Mk dt Soo en 
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ſufficiently clear, it needs no further ex- 
planation, and ought to reſtore me to 
WM myſelf. I could never have believed that 
* loved that woman — Why endeavour 


| to impoſe on me? 0 
- MW Parvon me, my friend! 1 give way 
do my grief; I do not repent the doing 
ſo, as J am ſure that it will ſoften your 
ſympathy. Adieu, my dear, and only 
7 confidant ! I am ſinking under my ſor- 
2 rows, my tears flow faſt, though involun- 


tarily, and do not ſpring from Pique, or 
/ reſentment. 


P. 8. I have received your two laſt 
\ I {ters ; they are a true picture of your- | 
ſelf, and therefore very dear to me. Your 
f huſband would not even. have you write 


to me | — ] ſee it but too plainly, we are 
the kind of women, that are fated to be 
wretched ! 


L E T- 


\ 
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LETTER XXIV: 
From the Count de MirBELLE, 
To the Duke de ViLLENEUVE. 


Y dear Lord Duke, what a ſitua- 
tion have you led me into! Ma. 
dame de Syrcẽ will certainly. never for- 
give me. How beautiful ſhe looked, this 
night! What dignity, without pride! 
What grace, without affectation! Ma- 
dame de Themines is alſo handſome 
but what a difference! We admire the 
one, the other we adore — and yet I did 
not ſpeak a word to her ! You prevented 
my paying her that homage which ſhe alone 
deſerves, and turned all my attention to- 
wards her pretended rival. What can the 
Marchioneſs think of my behaviour? I 
do not comprehend your ſchemes. Lhave 
a mind, nay, I die to juſtify myſelf. Not- 
withſtanding my attachment to another, 
but for you, my heart would have been 
wholly hers. My conduct at the ball has, 
doubtleſs, ruined me,—I tremble at the 
thought, 


2 


I nave 


INCONWETANCGY oh 
I nave written to Lady Sidley, and 
deſired leave to preſent you to her; 1 
have not yet received her anſwer. Adieu. 
I am going to reſt, if repoſe be compa- 
tible with agitations ſuch as mine. 


2 ⁰%§ꝗ 4444444444 
LETTER XXV. 


81 From Lady Storr, 


= | To Count MirBELLE, 


day ; but what amends can writing 
make me, for your abſence ? It is thee 
only I wiſh for, deſire, and expect. How 
f many ages have paſſed away, ſince thy 
| | preſence has cheered my ſolitude ? I do 
: not accuſe your delay, I but regret it.— 
The ſun has not appeared here, ſince 
your departure; the gloom is diſmal, the 
cold inſupportable. 


ö RecerveD a letter from you, yeſter- 
[ 


I snuT myſelf up in my chamber; 10 
your letter and your picture are my ſole | 
companions. I divide the hours of my 
8 lonely days, between my harpſichord, my 
Vol.. I. I work, 
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work, and reading ; but thy adored idea 
mixes with all my occupations ; and 
even in this convulſion of nature, happy 
in loving, and thinking upon thee, my 
mind poſſeſſes that inward acquieſcence, 
which ſatisfies the ſoul, when it is intirely 


devoted to fondneſs. | 


Irix converſe with you, tho? 
we are ſeparated; 1 talk to you, ahd 


think you anfwer me. Your voice, ſoft 


as it is, ſeems to conquer the boiſterous . 
elements, and reaches my fond heart. 
As ſoon as you appear, the froſts and 
ſnows -now ſpread around me, will all 
— Rnpens or miſery, mark the 
variety of ſeaſons, to me — O come then 
come, and realize my waking dreams, 
and give me back all that your abſence 
has deprived me of. 


„* 


Wuo is this Duke, that you would 
introduce to me? What have I to do 
with him? or he with me? I am intereſt- 
ed but for one ſingle Being in this uni- 
verſe --- That dear, that ſacred Being is 


thyſelf, my friend. 1 ſcarcely reflect that 
there 
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there is any other. You know that titles 


do not impoſe on me; I regard the 
ſtatue, not its pedeſtal. I am inſenſible 
to every other pride, but that of being 


loved by thee. 


I Twink I have ſometimes heard you 


ſpeak of this Duke; and as far as I can 


Judge, even from your own report of him, 
he is of an inſignificant, and unfeeling 
character. Far be this deſpicable ſpecies 
from us! I can have no ſympathy with 
ſuch people; our natures are not the 
ſame; their organs would be incapable 
of conveying their ſentiments to my ap- 


prehenſions, nor could I frame a language 


that would be intelligible to theirs. Let 
me entreat you, then, to diſpenſe with 
my receiving his Grace's viſits. 


Heavens! what a thought has ſud- 
denly obtruded on my peace ! If you be- 
gin to be ſenſible of ſolitude, in my con- 
verſe ; if my ſociety is become languid 
to you; If I do not fill up every void 
in your heart, as you do in mine! — I 
tremble at the idea. 

22 Lou 
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You ſee the exceſs of my love, and 
of my confidence: I would have you 
read my inmoſt ſoul, ſee all its tender- 
neſs, and fear to make it wretched, by 

ſuffering the leaſt glimmering of ſuſpi- 
cion to enter there! You can take no- 
thing from me, without robbing me 
of all. 
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Ir the ſlighteſt inclination towards an- 
other object, could exiſt, but for a mo- 
ment, in your boſom, there would be a 
final end to the happineſs of all my fu- 
ture days. An inſuperable barrier would 
ſurely rife between us, and render our ſe- 
paration eternal. — No retreat could be 
dark enough to conceal my tears--- They, 
ſhould be my only food, till death. I de- 
ſpiſe thoſe women who are capable of chan- 
ging cheir affection, but more thoſe whoſe 
weakneſs ever ſuffers them to pardon an 
infidelity. Such is my character! I have 
hid nothing from you, I have nought to 
hide; the more you know me, the more 
confidence you will place in me. 


—_ 
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Woulp you know from whence pro- 
ceeded the inquietude which appeared to 
dwell upon my mind, when we were laſt 
together, and which it is only in your 
power to remove? It aroſe from having 
ſurprized you in a fit of grave reflection, 
one day. Be never ſad; enjoy all the 
pleaſures that are ſuited to your age; 
but now and then, return to that tranquil 
felicity, which is too delicate to bear 
either witneſſes, or confidants. Thou, 
for whom alone I breathe, ſoul of' my 
ſoul! why cannot I paſs my life at thy 
feet, in thy arms, or by thy ſide, forgot- 
ten by the whole world, forgetting even 
myſelf, and unconſcious of the value of 
my exiſtence, but as it bears a price with 
thee ! — Continue to love your Engliſh- 
woman, for your own happineſs, even to 
your lateſt ſigh.— Tou will never be able 
to replace her affection. 
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LETTER XVI. 


From the Duke de ViLLENEUVE, 


To Count de IVIIRBELLE, 


ND fo, you do not comprehend my 
ſchemes. I do not wiſh that Ma- 
dame de Syrce ſhould forgive you; I 
would have her be diſtractedly jealous, 
and furiouſly angry, while you ſhall take 
advantage of her reſentment, to fix her 
inclination. You mult learn to torment 


a woman, till ſhe is blinded by all the 


vapours of ſelf-love, and then glide into 
her heart, under the very miſt you have 


- raiſed. In this country, where conſti- 
tution operates leſs than coquetry, women 


never yield, till a parcel of little furies 
have got into their heads — Theſe imps are 
under my command. 


You may be certain that the Mar- 
chioneſs ſlept but little, laſt night. Ma- 
dame de Themines and you may divide 
the honour of keeping her awake.—She 
thinks you on the beſt footing imagin- 
* with that prude, whom I have 

trans- 
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transformed into a coquet ; and if ſhe has 
but a grain of ſpirit, ſhe will take her 
revenge, by winning you from her. The 
rival ſhone, laſt night, ſhe will be the 
ſubject of diſcourſe, to day; this is a 
miſery too great to be endured, or for- 
gotten, Avoid writing any more billets 


doux, I charge you, or you will loſe all 
the advantage of my manœuvre. My 


conduct in this affair, is one of my fineſt 


ruſes de guerre, Almoſt every perſon at 
the ball was in the ſecret; Madame de 
Syrce .expected a triumph, which I have 
robbed her of, with the compleateſt ad- 
dreſs imaginable, _ 


LIES 
LY 


 Qvicxev your fair Briton ; it is abſo- 
Tutely neceſſary I ſhould be near her, at 
preſent, to conjure down the ſtorm, and 
leave you in poſſeſſion of that ſweet tran- 
quility you have occaſion for, to accom- 
modate this tranſient eſſay of infidelity. 
Such a civil employ will be dull enough, 
for certain; but I look for my reward, 
from your ſiccell, in both places, at 
once. Adieu. 


14 LI 
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LETTER XXVII. 


From Madame de SyRcE, 


To Count de MIRBELLE. 


TY Lord, I have not anſwered your 
letter, becauſe I know not what re- 
ply to make to it, But as I now appre- 
hend that Madame de Themines may 
think you viſit me rather too frequent- 
ly, I have determined to break filence, 
in order to oblige ye both. Be aſſured, 
that I can without pain ſacrifice the plea- 
ſure of ſeeing you, to the peace of her you 
love—you ſee that I am generous, at 
leaſt. 


I zven pardon the declaration you made 
me, and the inſincerity alſo of thoſe pro- 
teſtations. It would have offended me 
highly, if I could be affected by your ſen- 
timents of me; but the conſciouſneſs of 
my own integrity is ſufficient to render 
me indifferent, with regard to the opinion 
of others. Yes, my Lord, after what 1 
know, have ſeen, and was told at the ball, 
undeceived, and highly pleaſed at being 
ſo, 
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ſo, having nothing to regret, but a pre- 
poſſeſſion perhaps too favourable towards 
you, I have no body to pity, but your- 
ſelf. 1 hope you believe me ſincere, 


AnD now give me leave to ſay, that in 
order to preſerve the true zeſt of your 
paſſion, you ſhould not make ſo public a 
diſplay of it. Your indefatigable atten- 
tion in purſuing that lady round the room, 
your eyes ſolely fixed on her, with the 
correſpondent regard of hers; all, in a 
word, proclaimed what would have been 
infinitely more, both to her honour, and 
your own, to have a little more con- 


cealed. 


I THINK it is not very long, ſince your 


attachment to her has become a public 
topic of converſation. But I enquire 
ſo little about other people's conduct, that 


I may very poſſibly be miſtaken, in re- 


ſpe& to the æra, from whence you date 


your happineſs. But if it be of a long 


ſtanding, (which I am by no means deſi- | 
rous to know) one muſt neceſſarily ap- 


plaud the warmth of your affeCtion, as it 
I 5 | ſeems 
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ſeems to poſſeſs all the blaze of a new 
kindled flame. 


Lovz Madame de Themines, as much 
as you pleaſe; be conſtant to her, like- 
wiſe, as long as you can. It appears per- 
fectly natural to me that you ſhould ad- 
mire her, that you ſhould adore her, and 
conſecrate your devoirs to her alone. 
They ſay ſhe has wit, is certainly an ele- 
cant figure, and I have been told, and 
i beheve it, that ſhe has ſome good qua- 
lities. But how is it poſſible that the 
happy mortal whom ſhe has preferred, 
could poſſibly be led to caſt away a 
moment's conſideration, on any other ob- 
jet? That devoted to an idol, who me- 
rits all his homage, he ſhould attempt to 
win a ſimple woman's affections, who 
ſought him not, nor ever ſhewed the leaſt 
predilection in his favour; and who, all 
coquet as ſhe may be deemed, never put 
herſelf to the charge of a ſingle lure to 
attract him? 


I Fancy you will find it rather difficult | 
to juſtify yourſelf, upon this ſubject; and 
though 
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though my vanity might poſſibly receive 


ſome degree of gratification, from the at- 
tempt, I diſpenſe, moſt freely diſpenſe, 
with your vindication. . It would lay you 
under the neceſlity of dealing falſely, a ſe- 
cond time, and I will not expoſe myſelf 
to the mortification of loſing all eſteem 


for you. 


A my Lord 


Re RN Rf RR, 
LETTER XXVII. 


From Madame de Syrct, 
To Madame de Lack. 


4 HE reports which I heard, at the 


ball, have been confirmed; a per- 
ſon whom I ſaw, yeſterday, told me all 
the particulars of this amour. It is but 
too true, that the Count de Mirbelle 


adores Madame de Themines; but what 


muſt appear incredible to you, is, that this 
very woman is jealous of me ealous to 


diftrattion! and has ſaid every thing that 


malice could invent of me; but ſhe will 


not do fo any longer. I have written to 
I 6 Monſieur 


2 — 


— 


4 
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boſom. 


has deſtroyed my doubts! Every miſery 
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Monſieur de Mirbelle, and you will not diſ- 
approve my doing ſo. I have forbidden 
him to ſee me, any more; this is acting as 
I ought to have done. I will never be an 
obſtacle to the happineſs of another. Let 
them mutually love —let them be happy 
together ! while my tears low upon your 


M1RBELLE is then the falſeſt of his ſex ! 
Alas! in rejecting his paſſion, an homage 
ſo tranſporting, but now- as much de- 
teſted, expiring under ſo amazing an ef- 
fort, it was not, however, for myſelf I 
grieved That heart, my friend, which he 
has rent, deſerved to have been more 
highly prized. How I hate the man who 


of a concealed affliction, he has made me 
ſuffer; and he ſeemed to dwell with a 
cruel pleaſure, upon all the circumſtances 
of this mortifying relation. | 


I pip not queſtion him whence pro- 
ceeded this effuſion of the heart, this un- 
ſought confidence, this malicious joy ? 
If he ſhould be an emiſſary of the Duke's ! 

If 


by 


INCONSTANCY, 205 


If I have been deceived No matter, 
I adopt, I embrace, with rapture, every 
thing that can ſtrengthen my reaſon, and 
furniſh me with arms againſt an object too 
alluring If it be poſſible, aggravate 
his faults, and inſpire me with horror, at 
my own. It is neceſſary that I ſhould 
think him guilty ; I tremble, leſt he ſhould 
not be ſo. 


My mind is a perfect chaos; my ideas 


all confuſed, I cannot ſeparate or diſtin- 


guiſn them. Fear, indignation, the vio- 
lence of my ſtruggles, their inutility, a 
ſort of hope, and a kind of 'remorſe for 
that hope, the reſolution of my projects, 
the inſtability of my vows, the miſery 
of not being beloved, and the fear of his 
not deſerving to be ſo O my friend, 


all theſe arrows are deeply lodged within 


my breaſt, 


I SHALL ſee him, then, no more! My 


letter was very coldly written, hardly ci- 
vil.—I wiſh I had not ſent it—It would 
have been better not to have written, at all. 
This was an unpardonable meaſure—if 


he 
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he ſhould interpret it to my diſadvantage! 
Jam an idiot, I deteſt myſclt—Surely I 
am a pitiable object !—Yet I excite envy 
and Madame de Themines is jealous of 
me DEP! 
| Adieu, Adieu ! 


MMK MM W.. M . .. MW MMM 
LETTER XXIX. 


From the Count de MIRBELLE, 


To Madame de Syxct. 

Sp AN I believe my fight! and is it 

you, Madam, who have written the 
letter that contains my fate, in which you 
have pronounced the ſevereſt ſentence, 
and doomed me ſolely from appearances, 
which you ought not to have interpreted 
fo cruelly ? You have made me feel in 
the extreme degree, the torment of loving 
againſt one's will, of loving without hope, 
of being condemned to miſery, and of be- 
ing capable of inſpiring nothing but diſ- 
dain; and all that now is left me, is the 
wretchedneſs of adoring you ſtill in vain. 


No 
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e! No, Madam, the man whom you have 
1 condemned, and forbidden to ſee you, 
4 who was always diſpleaſing to your fight, 
of is not unworthy of your eſteem. In pity 


to the ſincereſt ſorrow, deign but to liſten 
to me. I do not, now, nor did I ever, 
love Madame de Themines; I never was 
ſo fortunate as to be able to make an offer 
of ſacrificing her 'to you, If I followed 
her, at the ball, it muſt be owing to ſome 
delirium, to ſome inconſequence or other, 
which it is impoſſible to account for. 


Ir was you, and you alone, that was, 
alas! the idol of my worfhip. 1 con- 
feſſed my paffion to you, becauſe I could 
no longer conceal it; and perhaps you 
would not be inſenſible to my ſufferings, 
if you could but read my heart, and fee 
how ſtrongly your image is impreſſed upon 
it. From the time that I dared to write 
to you, I have not known a moment's 
peace; I am certain that my paſſion can 
only render me unhappy ; but alas}I 
am not able to oppoſe my deſtiny. 


ArTRAC- 
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ATTRACTIONS too powerful to be 
withſtood, dwell on your lips, and in your 
eyes; your motion, your diſcourſe, even 
your very ſilence, all are irreſiſtible ; you 
act with the ſame force on the imagina- 
tion, as on the ſenſes ; no ſhield can be in- 
terpoſed to your faſcinating charms, it is 
impoſſible to elude their enchantment; an 


undefinable grace attends your every att1- 


tude, and accompanies your every ac- 
tion; in fine, *tis impoſſible for you to 
do any thing, which is not of itſelf ſuf- 
ficient to enſlave the hearts of all who ap- 
proach you. If you appear ſerious, we be- 
come enamoured of gravity ; and when you 
aſſume chearfulneſs again, we rejoice in 
mirth. You have a thouſand modes 
of pleaſing, equally infallible, though 
different all. 


CE ASE, ah! ceaſe to think me falſe! 
Overwhelm me with your ſevereſt rigour, 
but pity me, notwithſtanding—you ought, 
for I deſerve it. There are ſituations and 
circumſtances, where virtue may become 
the torment of that heart which cheriſhes 
it. Deign, Madam, to recall to your me- 


mory 
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mory the eager anxiouſneſs with which I 
have ever ſought to become acquainted 
with you; the recollection of my reſpect- 
ful aſſiduisies, may perhaps remind you 
of your own coldneſs. Did I ſay cold- 


neſs ! rather of that animoſity with which 


you declaimed againſt me, in a circle who 


looked up to you as an oracle, and re- 
ceived-all their ſentiments from your im- 
preſſions.— Vou will enjoy the recollec- 
tion, as an addition to your preſent 
vengeance, 


War have I done to deſerve your 
hatred ? Suffer me, I intreat you, to endea- 
your to deſtroy thoſe unjuſt prepoſſeſſions 
you have formed againſt me. Since you 
have interdicted me your preſence, in 
pity to my ſufferings, give me leave to 
write to you, at leaſt, I will not dare to 
hope for anſwers to my letters; allow me 
but an opportunity of repeating to you, 
a thouſand times, how much I am de- 
voted to you. Belieye a lover's oath, 
that Madame de Themines had never any 
power over my heart; and it 1s ſufficient 
to be acquainted with you, to be aſſured 
the never ſhall, 

L E T- 
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LE TT EAN XXX. 
From Madame de SyRCk, 


To Madame de Lact. 


E T the whole univerſe be laid at 

Madame de Themines's feet; the ſole 
object, in whoſe fate I am wholly inter- 
eſted, is not, nor ever will be there. He 
is not guilty. We have been unjuſt.— 
You ſeemed to accuſe him with a ſpite- 
ful carneſtneſs. More timid than the 
Duke, you ſay, he is, to the full, as 
unprincipled. This ſuſpicion was too 
cruel What has he done to offend you? 
You almoſt broke my heart. 


Forcive me, a thouſand times, for- 


give me; I owe you the ſincereſt gratitude, 


and I am repaying you with reproaches. 


J fought the aid and conſolation of your 


friendſhip, and I now complain that you 
were kind enough to grant it! I no 
longer know what I ſay, or what I would 
have. I deſerve your pity—you will ex- 


cuſe me, my friend, and not abandon me 
to 
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to the diſtractions of my mind; much 
leſs to the emotions of my heart, which I 
have more cauſe to be apprehenſive of. 
It is there the enemy is lodged ; it is there 
his image is engraved too deeply, I fear, 
ever to be eraſed —I am ſenſible that I 
was born to adore him, while I live. You 
now ſee my weakneſs, but you ſhall for 
the future admire my fortitude. 


I LEavg you at liberty to ſay all the 
ill, your conſcience will let you, of Mon- 
ſieur de Mirbelle; but beware of think- 
ing any. He does not love: Madame de 
Themines; I cannet, therefore, conceive 
her cauſe of triumph: ſhe is not quite 
handſome enough to turn people's heads; 
in truth, I think her but moderately ſo,— 
You may be certain that he does not love 


her; he has ſworn to me he does not. — 
He Fo ſo much honour, and ſuch an ap- 


pearance of ſincerity, that it would be im» 
poſſible to doubt him.—The ſtile of his 


laſt letter has affected me extremely; it 


paints the tender ſorrow of his heart, 
which is now transferred to mine. 


My 


have none left. I ſee, as it were through 
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My friend, my deareſt friend ! how 
dangerous is he become, now that J haye 
nothing to reproach him with! He deſires 
leave to write to me. After my unjuſt 
ſuſpicion, ought I to wound him further 
with a refuſal which might drive him to 
deſpair ? What will he think of it? I can. 
not determine upon any thing. Hoy 
painful is the ſtrife, between prudence and 
paſſion !\ What trouble will it coſt me, 
to hide mine ! It increafes every moment, 
and triumphs over my reaſon. — Alas! 1 


a miſt, the formidable duties which bind 
me.—You have yourſelf loved; you will 
retrace your former ſituation, in the pic- 
ture of my preſent one. 


How can we avoid loving? Unhappy as 
we are! Thoſe to whom our parents ſur- 
render us, either tyrannize over, or aban- 
don us. Our ſole relief, in either of theſe 
caſes, is our tears: we for a while find 
ſome in them; by degrees they be- 
come leſs frequent ; repeated inſults dry 
their ſource ; the heart, fatigued with in- 
effect ual ſorrow, forms pleaſing viſions to 


itſelf, 


— 
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ſelf, and ſeeks an object that may realize 


them. 


Tu wiſhed chimera, the miſtaken 
idol, at length, appears; emotion and 
confuſion annonce its preſence; one 
fears, and flies from it, but even in our 
fight we meet it ſtill; the arts of ſeduc- 
tion cover the purpoſed injury, and we 
become leſs . guarded, every day; till 
ſtanding on the very brink of the preci- 


pice, we only ſee the flowers that con- 


ceal it. Alas! how is it poſſible to eſcape, 


ſurrounded with ſmiling ſnares, on one. 


hand, and by unkindneſs, preſſed into the 
toils, on the other ? We are always more 
to be pitied, than condemned, as our 


faults generally ariſe more from our mis- 


fortunes, than our vice. 


Apiev ! I willingly accept of all the 
miſeries which attend on love ; the ef- 
fects will be dear to me, on account of 
the cauſe, | | 


P. S. I have, this moment, recollected 


that I am under a neceſſity of replying 
to 
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to Monſieur de Mirbelle; he has been 
told that I have ſaid the moſt horrid 
things of him! There are odious people 
in the world! It would be dreadful to 
leave him under this miſtake.— He be. 
lieves that I deteſt him! Yes, he believes 
it! O he ſhall never read my heart ! at 
leaſt I hope ſo.— But there is no law in 
morals, which can oblige me to hate him, 
or ſuffer him to think I do ſo. 


3 
% - 


LETT ER: XXXL.. 
From Madame de Syrct, 


To the Count de MiRBELLE, 


Tainkx it neceſſary to anſwer your 
Lordſhip's letter, as I wiſh to vindi- 
cate myſelf from an accuſation, or rather 
- contradict a falſehood, contained in it. 


It may be poſſible to be more delicate, 
upon ſuch a ſubject, but it would be dif- 
ficult to be more ſincere. Moſt cer- | 
tainly it is not true .that I ſpoke ill of 
you, in any circle, You have been im- 
poſed upon, you have been credulous, 

and 


— 4 — 2Þ_wy 


hardly pardon you this error. I ſhall be 


more indulgent, as far as I am myſelf 


perſonally concerned, 


I perceive that you are totally igno- 


rant of my character; they have given 


you a falſe idea of me; perhaps you 


ſhould not ſo readily have adopted it. 1 


am not indifferent, with regard to your 


opinion of me --- I am vieaſed at having. 


an opportunity of ling you that I deteſt 
every ſpecies of calumny, and pity thoſe 
who are capable of it ; the perſecution I 
have ſuffered from it, myſel, has not yet 


ſoured my temper. 


BE aſſured, my Lord, that I have ever 
been tender of the abſent; I would not 
ſpeak ſeverely of them, though they had 
even offended me : if they had virtues, I 
would acknowledge them; one may do 
juſtice to merits, without abating their 
reſentment of injuries. Nay, I can take 
the part of women, though ever ſo hand- 
ſome; I ſpeak with favour, even of the 
faulty and with fondneſs of the more per- 

fect.— 
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and above all, unjuſt to yourſelf. I can. 
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fect.— Vou had reaſon, then, rather to 


have expected my elogy, if ever 1 had 


mentioned your name, 


I nar almoſt 3 to ſpeak of 
Madame de Themines to you. — There 
is no end of explanations.— What can I 
ſay, on this ſubject? I gave credit to the 
public report, at firſt , perhaps I ſhould be 
in the right, were I to continue to do ſo. 
You have aſſured me that you do not love 
her ; what then.! One is ſo often deceived; 


that it is hardly poflible to believe any 


thing one hears.—But what makes you ſo 


* 


anxious about the matter? As for my 


part, I cannot retain any further ſuſpicion, 
without injuring your honour.—So let us 
talk no more of the matter, 


Your requeſting permiſſion to write to 
me, has extremely embarraſſed me, —Cir- 
cumſtanced as I am, ſhould I refuſe, you 
will perſiſt in thinking me your enemy; you 
will ſuppoſe that my hatred is implacable, 


and I ſhould then become a juſt objet of 


your reſentment. 


WELL, 
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Werr, Sir, I ſhall afford you this proof 
of my eſteem, and the ſtile of your let- 
ters "will inform me whether you are 
worthy of it. A | 


LETTER XXXII. 
From the Count de Mix ETL E, 
To the Chevalier de GERRAC. 


OUR letters oppoſe me, my dear Che- 


valier, but your ſilence afflicts me.— 
It is all over, I am now irreyocably at- 
tached—T have written to her, and been 
anſwered, too.— ut, alas! what are our 
enjoyments, when attended with remorſe? 
That which I feel, is horrible, indeed! 1 
languiſh after what I dread to obtain; 1 
fear the being happy, and yet tremble left 
I ſhould not be ſo. 


I nave received the moſt affecting let- 
ter, from Lady Sidley I almoſt defaced 


the writing with my tears. — Like the 
Hyæna, I firſt weep, and then betray ! She 


is incapable of ſuſpicion, ſhe kiſſes the hand 
Vol. I. K that 


1 
| 
| 
| 
1 
| 
| 
| 
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that is raiſed to plunge a dagger in her 
boſom, ſhe is far from thinking me inhu- 
man—How unfortunate 1s her ſituation | 
but is not mine ſtill more ſo ? Neverthe- 
leſs, if my preſent paſſion be only a ca- 
price, the prepoſſeſſion of a moment 
Madame de Syrce doubtleſs is ſuch as-ſhe 
has been deſcribed, and in this caſe, as 
you have already ſaid, her reign will be 
but ſhort; and that once over, my Sid- 
8 ſhall begin again. . 


How beainifol was the Marchioneſs, at 
the laſt ball! How infinitely ſuperior to 
every woman there! How totally did ſhe 
eclipſe them all! And yet, wretch that I 
am ! I am reduced to wiſh that this charm- 
ing object may be deficient in honour, 
in -principles, and degrade herſelf by a 
momentary foible, without having even 
the excuſe of paſſion, to plead in her de- 


fence. 


Taz more I am attached to the vir- 
tues of the one, the more I am compelled 
to with the other may have none! I am 


— of my own baſeneſs, I bluſh, 
Toy and 
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and yet perſiſt. — Fatal delirium of 
the human heart! inexplicable weakneſs ! 
Pity your friend, my dear Gerac - But 
I exaggerate my failings; who is with- 
out them? Even you, in my fituation, 
would act as I have done. Is it ſo great 
a crime to aſpire to the poſſeſſion of the 
moſt lovely woman upon earth? We 
are too rigid; Pleaſure is the deity of 
youth; to him we ought to ſacrifice; 
nor 1s cold reaſon virtue, 


REZERREREREER EN ERE 
LETTER XXXIII 


From the Chevalier de Ger ac, 


To Count de MireeLLE. ; 
.OU weep, you bluſh, your foul is 
ſorrowful, and yet you continue to 


perſiſt in your former reſolutions ! To 


what purpoſe then ſerve thoſe ſecret hints, 
which you receive from that delicate and 
Juſt monitor, your own heart ? If they 
have loſt the rein, what reſtraint can I fur- 
ther ſupply? But the ſeaſon of advice is 
paſt; it is the voice of friendſhip only, 
that can now be heard; it is hers, to com- 


K 2 fort 
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fort the heart ſhe cannot cure. — I would 
moſt willingly ſacrifice many of the happy 
days of my own life, to ſave you from 
ſome of thoſe wretched ones, which may 
probably attend on yours, The folly of 
a moment has often been the ſource of 
tears, which time itſelf could never 
dry. — May I be miſtaken, and an 


you be happy! 
WES SOS NE NN 
LETTER XXXIV. 


From the Duke de ViLLENEuve, 


To Count de MirsBELLE. 

E L L, my Lord, did I deceive my- 

ſelf? And has the ball failed of 
its effect! I was very certain ſhe would 
write to you very thing is now made 
eaſy, and you remain maſter of the field. 
You may now proceed as briſkly as you 
pleaſe, and not weary one another with 
the tedious formality of a firſt addreſs. 
Let me intreat you not to be too prodt- 
gal of your letters ; if you anſwer one in 
four that you receive, it will be quite 
ſufficient ; but more eſpecially, avoid all 
parade of ſentiment. 


INCONSTANCY. 


You may pretend to be angry, af- 
fronted, and to reproach her, and be ſure 
not to fail inſiſting on her juſtification.— 
Women are never on their guard when 
they write; they furniſh arms againſt 
themſelves, they become familiar with the 
tender paſſions, and inditing to the lover, the 
pen always turns to an arrow againſt their 
own breaſts, We lay hold of every thing 
they ſay, interpret as we pleaſe, date the 
progreſs of their paſſion, and are able al- 
moſt to name the day of ſurrender, at the 
time N think the leaſt about it. 


22 


2 


Tas King ſets out, on a party, for lake 
days; he goes to —— I ſhall follow 
him, and remain there, during that time. 
At my return I hope you will have brought 
this matter to a concluſion, for ſurely, 5 
you have time enough to effect it. I al- 3 
low you a whole week, that you may act 
according to the exacteſt rules of deco- | 
rum. After that we ſhall have nothing 4 
to think of but the mode of publication, | 
which is more eſſential than is generally | 
imagined.— I will take charge of the 
whole of that buſineſs, only letting you 
K 3 : into 
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into the ſecret of that kind of artful in- 
diſcreet ſilence, which diſhonours the wo- 
men, while it leaves us the merit of be- 
having well. 


Your Engliſhwoman, then, will admit 
of na t#te-4-tete, with me, you ſay— She is 
certainly a mere ſavage ! Adieu. 


A x x 0x 0x 


LI R XXXV. 
From the Marchioneſs de SyRck, 
To Count de MiRBELLE, . 


W HAT is it you complain of? I 
have permitted you to write to 


me, and have at laſt promiſed to anſwer 
your letter. This is doing more, perhaps, 


than I ought, and certainly 1s all that I 
can allow you ; but you are unreafonable, 
extremely ſo, and that diſpoſition 1s re- 
volting. Good! I had almoſt forgotten 


another cauſe of reſentment, I have 


againſt you! How comes one to forget 


things of this kind? And fo, Sir, It is 


from pride, then, as much as from rea- 


« fon, that I fear to love.” What a 
charming idea! and how very advanta- 


geous 


INCONSTANCY. 
geous to me! Let us s..peſs lightly over 
this reproach. 


My table, my toilet, (let me tell you 
this latter is a ſerious buſineſs) you ſay, 
entirely engroſs me. Learn from me, 
that I am actuated by principles which 
are not known, and that my outward ap- 
pearance is, by no means, to be relied 

on.—Prithee, never tell me again, that 
| Net is a beautifier, that it gives a charm- 
ing expreſſion to the eyes, and renders 
the whole perſon intereſting. —Notwith- 
ſtanding this curious diſcovery, my heart 
ſhall preſerve its freedom; but if I ſhould 
ever be ſo unhappy as to loſe it, I ſhould 
not find the ſmalleſt conſolation, from 
ſuch trifling advantages. 


223 


* 


You aſk me if I ſhall be at home, this 
evening? Yes, for I have a ſevere head- 
ach, and therefore ſhall not go out. Be- 
fides, I want to ſcold you; I am by no 
means ſatisfied with your letters; though 
they are charming, I am angry at them. 
You have, already, far exceeded the 


bounds within which you promiſed to re- 


ſtrain your correſpondence, 
Ct Le, K 4 L. EXT. 


rr 
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.ETTRER: XxxvL 
From the Marchioneſs de SyRCE, 


To Count de Mik BELLE. 


W HAT a mighty pleaſant viſit you 
| honoured me with yeſterday ! How 


very trifling, nay improper, was your 


converſation? Do not think, my Lord, 


that I ſhall quickly forget it. You pre- 


ſumed to tell me that you loved me ! Had 
T. been inclined to believe you, (but you 
know the contrary) I ſhould have been 
covered with confuſion—For four hours 
together, you talked to me of nothing but 


my charms, the defires which they in- 
ſpired, of the poignant delights of infide- 


lity, and the pleaſures of inconſtancy ; and 


all this, with a warmth as unbecoming, 
even as the ſubjects of your diſcourſe, 


PLEASE to let me know, I demand it, 
what you have diſcovered in my conduct, 


that could authoriſe ſuch a converſation ? 


I received the declaration of your love, 
without reſentment ; but, as well as I re- - 
porn ogg with the maſt perfect indiffe- 

rence. 
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rence. One may act ftritly up to their 
duty, without affectation, without ill. 
temper, without vain oſtentation.—If I 
am at all acquainted. with her, Virtue is 
mild, her enjoyments are confined to the 
heart which ſhe inhabits, and her pleaſures 


ſecret. ; | | OM 


IT is true, indeed, I have anſwered ſome 
of your letters; I thought I might ſafely 
do ſo, and that this proof of my eſteem, 
would augment yours.—I know alſo that 


the world-ſpeaks hardly of me, and I bear 


their injuſtice patiently. — Your ſex is 
vain z mine, envious ; yours cannot for- 


give a denial, mine wiſh to monopolize 


adoration, and charm with an excluſive 
privilege. — When theſe motives of reſent- 
ment are united, they give birth to ſlan- 
der; which impoſes on weak minds, who 
far outnumber the reſt of human-kind. 


Bur there are ſome noble ſouls, that are 


not carried away by the torrent, who give 
themſelves the trouble of examining coolly 
into motives, credit only undoubted facts, 
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and who, when once they have formed 
them, adhere to their opinions. Such were 


the ſentiments I expected to find in you— 
it ſeems I have been miſtaken. 


Apizv, my Lord! how vaſtly ſhould 1 
have been indebted to you, had it been 
neceſſary to have put me on my guard, 
againſt your kind of paſſion—Happily that 
was needleſs—I fay happily, becauſe it 
ſets bounds to my acknowledgments. 


EPEEEEEEEDEEIEEDECIEIESE 


„% IX0VU. 
From the Count de MIRBELLx, 
To the Marchioneſs de S ARC E. 


D O not, Madam, ſtrive to overwhelm 
an unhappy wretch, who is already 
more miſerable than you can conceive.— 


He has diſpleaſed you, his own heart is 


your avenger. If you could have looked 


into that, even in the moment he held the 
converſation which has raiſed your re- 


ſentment againſt him, you would then 
have 


have known Ho very far he was from 
' meaning to offend: you. I was no longer 
maſter of myſelf; the charms of your 
converſation, thoſe: of your perſon, in- 
flamed my ſenſes, deprived me of my rea- 
fon, and threw me into ſuch an extaſy as J 
never had r experienced. 


Yes, I then ſaid, that the moſt adored 
miſtreſs in the univerſe, would have every 
thing to fear, were you to become her 
rival; and that inconſtancy, though ever 
a crime in love, would ceaſe to be deemed 
ſo, were you the cauſe and object of it.— 
What can I ſay, but that I was born to 
idolize you? Even your ſeverity cannot 
ſubdue my paſſion— If you knew all that 
I have done to conquer the aſcendant you 
have over me, you would pity me; you 
would think me worthy of your indulgence, 
rather than your reſentment, and would 
be ſhocked at knowing the diſtractions of 
my mind. 


WHAT a letter have you written ! your 
contempt alone, was wanting to com- 
pleat my miſery | your contempt ! and do 

K 6 I live 
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I live to know that you deſpiſe me] yet 
{linking under that mortification, I prefer 
it to the doubts which you expreſs of my 
eſteem. — Can you ſuppoſe it poſſible that.I 
ſhould be inſenſible to that devoir ? I who 
diſcover every day in you, ſuch qualities 
as increaſe my paſſion, but augment my 
deſpair, and render me a wretch indeed ! 


I armosT wiſh that I had never ſeen 

- you—T wiſh—O- pardon the extravagance 
of love, of grief, and of remorſe my an- 
guiſh is extreme! O deign to mix your 
tears with mine ! but hide them from me! 
Were I to fee that your compaſſion had 
- extorted but a ſingle drop, I could no 
longer anſwer for myſelf.— Les, madam, 
Uknow that your indifference is not ſuf- 
Uficient, but that your hatred is neceſſary 
to compel me to obedience — to make 


=o 


me hide the inſurmountable paſſion, the 
- ardent vows, which you-difdain to accept, 


and are offended even at the mention of. 


Ter ſuffer me to ſee you once more, 


dhis night — deign to be witneſs of my 


r 


ſorrow; 
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ſorrow; it will ſoften your reſentment, if 
you are not inexorable Fear not, that 
now, or ever, I ſhall preſume to ſpeak to 
you again of love—I ſhall ſummon forti- 
tude ſufficient to ſuffer in ſilence, and ſub- 
mit to your decrees, as to thoſe celeſtial 
intelligences, who are adored in thought 
alone. In confidence of this ſtrong ef- 
fort, do not refuſe me this ſmall requeſt. 


RS RS RS RS RIA 
LETTER Xxx 
From the Marchioneſs de Syrct, 


To Count de MIRBELLE. 


Anſwered your laſt letter, I believed 
1 your penitence ſincere, and yet you 
ſeem to be diſſatisfied! For Heaven's fake, 
get the better of your chagrin, and do 
not appear to be always unhappy.—l am 
far from being inſenſible to the misfor- 
tunes of my friends—you ſay that I make 
no allowance for their foibles : but do l 
not do juſtice to their merits? and if I am 
apt to offend them, by my frankneſs, I 
have 


* 6 * 
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have honour and reſolution ſufficient to 


defend them from others. 


W | meine. W 


world, that you are a very ſenſible man, 
and yet you know that I could prove the 


contrary, if I pleaſed —What was the 


matter with you, yeſterday ? you were fo 


woe begone | I cannot ſet this down to 
my account; I ſhould be very ſorry to 
have been the cauſe of it. Without 
doubt, it is not in my power to conquer 


your melancholy; I conjure you, therefore, 


to think of me only as a friend -I ſhould 
be miſerable at giving you the ſmalleſt 
pain. 


NoTw1THSTANDING your ſolicitations, 


I did not go to the opera, laſt night— 
don't you think that I am alittle whim- 


tical? 


LETTER 


. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 
From the Count de MrA BELL k, 
To the Chevalier de GERAC. 


FT ER all you ſaid to me, in 
the morning, I paid a viſit, laſt 


night, to Madame de Syrce. But our 


converſation, though the moſt lively that 
we have had fince this unfortunate at- 
tachment, weighed heavy on my heart. 
I was ſo melancholy that ſhe perceived 
it, and reproached me with it by a note 


this morning; and even her * ſerves 


but to encreaſe it. 


My friend | my only friend ! how 


powerfully perſuaſive is the voice of 


friendſhip, when it ſpeaks the language of 
virtue, without aſſuming its ſeverity! It is 
over. Were I to die in the conflict, (and 
I am not far from wiſhing to do ſo) I vo- 
luntarily condemn myſelf to the moſt 
cruel, and moſt painful ſacrifice. My 
ſoul, brave as it is, trembles at the effort, 


which it has impoſed upon itſelf. No 
matter, 
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matter, I will be a man, and learn to 
ſuffer. —To. ſave my Sidley's tears, let 
mine overflow—I will act with honour, 
my friend ſhall be ſatisfied with my con- 
duct go, this moment, to the combat; 

though firmly reſolute, 1 weep * future 
triumph. Adieu, | 


SSSIISSSSISSSSITSISSIFS 


LETS EM XL. 
From Madame de SyRCE, 
To Madame de Lack. 


\IG HT days have paſſed, Age: I 
have ſeen him ! I am. ſunk into the 


loweſt dejection; every thing diſtreſſes 
and afflicts me go abroad in hopes of 
meeting him, I ſtay at home in expeQa- 
tion of his coming I write to him every 


moment, and burn my letters, as ſoon as 


they are written. How has he embittered 


my days l he makes me feel all the ex- 


tremes of grief—I am far from thinking 


myſelf happy, that I have no farther con- 
Ai to ſuſtain; by quitting the combat, 


" has killed me ! I fear him, yet he flies 
me |! 
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me! and I grow weaker, from his very 
flight! O my friend! if he has deceived 
me! if he loves Madame de Themines ! 
I cannot ſupport the idea- -my jealouſy, 
from being concealed, operates more 
powerfully ; it turns upon myſelf alone, 


and tears my heart. 


O Heravens, it is, it muſt be true! 
my fate is then fixed]! How can I doubt 
his falſehood ! During this everlaſting 


week, which I have paſſed without behold- 


ing him, 1 have gone into twenty houſes 
without meeting either him, or Madame 
de Themines. They love, their happi- 
neſs is centered in each other, they have 
withdrawn themſelves from the croud, to 
indulge their mutual fondneſs, 


Taz Count de Mirbelle, doubtleſs, 
thought that he might give way a little to 
a tranſitory liking for me, but finding 
that I conſidered his perfidious declaration 
of more importance than he meant it, he 
has reſumed his former chains, and I am 


now perhaps the object of his contempt--- 


Cruel man! what have I done to offend 
| him 


7 
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him ! except oppoſing the real ſcruples of 
an honeſt heart, without the ſmalleſt taint 
of coquetry or art, to his pretended ardor? 


| Hex does not know how wretched he 
has made me. My heart is ſhut, for ever, 
againſt every image, but his own -m 
youth ſhall all be waſted in the languor of 
that ill- requited paſſion, which has con- 
centered all my ideas, abſorbed my wiſhes, 
and which ſhall warm my lateſt ſigh — 
It is thus I love! it is thus we ought to 
love, when virtue claims a part, even of 
our paſſions. 


From you I have received theſe ſenti- 
ments, my tender friend! Love muſt be 
either the torment, or diſgrace, of every 
female heart. If its exceſs can plead in 
its excuſe, I have no cauſe to bluſh---I 
renounce the world, friendſhip alone re- 
mains for me; I throw myſelf upon your 
boſom, I repoſe my tears, my weakneſs, 
all the ſecrets of a heart that is not under. 
ſtood, on that ſoft ſanctuary. 


ADIEU—— 
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Ap1zv---write to me- your letters are 


ſoothing, they are my only conſolation ! 
But can they heal my forrow ? O never 
I ſhould not love them half ſo much, if it 
were poſlible they. could render me s inen 
ſible to my miſery 


777 RAOROOLOS 
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From the Count de MiIR SELLE, 
To the Chevalier de GERAC. 


EARN what I have done, applaud 
my intention, my efforts, and place 

the reſt of my ſtory to the account of fa- 
tality. I am doomed to be faithleſs, even 
while I weep oyer the virtuous obje& of 
my ſacrifice. I have already informed 
you of my having hazarded a confeſſion of 
my love to the Marchioneſs. I ought not 
to have riſqued it; but encouraged by this 
firſt ſtep, and perhaps from fancying that 
I perceived ſome favourable diſpoſitions 
in her towards me, my aſſiduities became 
more ardent, more lively, and were ac- 


companied with that ſort of precipitation, 
which 
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which is by no means flattering to the ob- 
ject that inſpires it, as it ſeems to ariſe 
from an appetite, rather than a paſſion, 
which one wiſhes to indulge, even at the 
expenee of delicacy or decorum. | 


Bur how was I ſurprized ! your con- 
jectures about her. are true ; Madame de 
Syrce 1s not what people think her.---Her 
letters, her converſation, breath the ſoul 
of virtue---I think her ſenfible---her head 
is giddy, but her heart a treaſure—it is 
from thence ſhe borrows that ſweet elo- 
quence, that unaffected innocence, that 
ſteals away our hearts, and makes her be 
adored. 


Jupes of my aftoniſhment, my ſhame, 
and my remorſe---F bluſhed at my te- 
merity, and the more I diſcovered the per- 
fections of this inexplicable woman, the 
more I ſtrove to detach myſelf from her. 
At laft, after many painful ſtruggles, I re- 
folved neither to ſee, or write to her, any 
more.---] laboured to forget her, and fan- 


dee Letter XVIIL 
cied 


ſe 


neſs from its ignorance 
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cied I had the power of doing fo.---Dur- 
ing this time I redoubled my attentions to 
Lady Sidley; ſhe never was more calm, 
nor ever expreſſed more affection for me. 
---Alas! the bandage is ſtill upon her 
eyes---ſhe ſmiles on the perfidious wretch 
who deceives her-- ſhe ſmiles---while he 
aſſaſſinates her. 


I was a thouſand times upon the point 
of confeſſing to her my guilt, but was as 
often reſtrained, by the fear of driving her 
to deſperation. How cruel is it to draw 
tears from thoſe eyes, that are ſparkling 
with joy! to ſubſtitute a painful truth, in 
the room of a ſweet illuſion, and to en- 


lighten a mind, which derives its happi- 
I had not 


power to do ſo. | 

MEAanTIME, the image of Madame de 
Syrce haunted me---ſhe appeared to me 
more intereſting, more lovely, than ever. 
I re: read her charming letters, and in 


the ſame moment, full of indignation a- 


gainſt myſelf, I have gone to throw my- 


ſelf at Lady Sidley's feet. I ſhed ſome of 
| thoſe 
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. thoſe tender tears, that naturally flow for 
the loſs of a paſſion which we once held 
dear. Theſe fond memorials which 
ought to have alarmed, appeared to her 
but the effuſions of my happineſs and 
love; When theſe emotions of a diſ- 
ordered mind had ſubſided, I thought my 
triumph was ſecure; I ſtrengthened myſelf 
in my reſolutions, I conned over your ad- 
vice, I conſulted my own heart : every 
thing declared itſelf in favour of Sid- 


ley. 


Bur yeſterday, my friend (that day, the 
deciſive epocha of my misfortunes), I went 
to ſup with Madame de Ferlai. The 
Marchioneſs was there---I did not expect 


to meet her; I trembled at her preſence, 
and was more confuſed than it is poſſible 


to imagine —ſhe turned her eyes upon 
me; they neither expreſſed reſentment or 
8 but a ſoft melancholy which 
pierced my ſoul—the tenderneſs and lan- 
guor they betrayed, was irreſiſtible.At 
ſupper I affected to be chearful, and ſtrove 


to divert her, but in vain. 


et WHEN 
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Warn the company retired, I con- 
ducted her to her carriage, and ventured 
to make ſome ſort of excuſes, in thoſe half 
formed ſentences, which proceed directly 
from the heart.---She did not anſwer me a 


ſingle word---I have dared to interpret 


her filence, and have juſt. written her a 
letter, dictated by love, by grief, regret, 
and all the tranſports of unbounded paſ- 
ſion. Such, alas! is that with which ſhe 
has inſpired me. , 

II is too violent, I hope, to be laſting; 
The tenderneſs which I feel for Lady 
Sidley, is habitual to my ſoul ; it will be 
ſtill dearer, too, when this delirium ſhall 
be paſſed-- at leaſt, I with it may- How 
horrible is my ſituation ! all oppoſition 
now 1s vain---I muſt ſubmit to my fate--- 
may I be its only victim! 

--Apiev ! if you condemn my conduct, 
my frankneſs has yet a right to claim 
your friendſhip. | 
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LETTER: XIII 
From the Marchioneſs de SYRCE, 


To the Count de MIRBELLE. 


. RMT H of expreſſion is by no 
means a proof of ſincerity.---No, 
my Lord, I can no longer credit any thing 
you ſay. But wherefore ſhould you take 
the trouble of juſtifying yourſelf ? You 
are not bound to make excuſes, or expreſs 
regret, to me --your conduct appears ex- 
tremely natural; you promiſed to be- 
have with greater temperance, towards 
me, and you have kept your word. I 
have not the leaſt reaſon to complain of 
it, Perhaps, too, you have acted in obe- 
dience to Madame de Themines, and I 
have no right to diſapprove any part of 
your conduct, but your ſeeming to return 


to ME, 
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Dzce1ve her not---never again deceive 
her---deceit is odious---I will not receive 
you, for I ſhould be extremely ſorry to be 

the 
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the cauſe of grief or anxiety to her. Tou 
are not quite ſo delicate; and if I had ben 
weak enough to have been affected by 
appearances, I don't fancy you would 
have given yourſelf more trouble to pre- 
ſerve them, for my Take, than yor' have 
done, for hers. V4 25+ OY 


103 to be more ſincere with other 
women. You ſhould ftrive to know the 
heart you venture to attack ; without 
this precaution, you run the hazard of 
being worſe than indiſcreet, you riſque 
the being a barbarian, 


ZCCCe2e 7h] 2200? 
LETTER XII. 
From the Marchioneſs 4 87 R TY 


To Count de MBELLE. 


DO not know why your le t ter ct- 
1 day, ſhould be more perſuaſive, than 
that of yeſterday, but that it is leſs extra- 
vagant, and therefore ſeems to be more ſin- 
cere. I am weary of talking to you 


about Madame de Themines. It is then 
„ L certain, 
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certain, that ſhe is not the object that 
keeps you at a diſtance from your friends; 
you ſwear it, and intreat me to believe 
vou. Granting this true, what ſervice 
can this do you? You intreat, you im- 
plore me, with the utmoſt earneſtneſs, to 
ſee you.— Well, my Lord, I ſhall be vi- 
ſible at eight this evening; you will have 
time to make your viſits before then—for 
L ſuppoſe that you are much engaged. 


CCFF ECC. 
1e ar. 


From the Marchioneſs de S VR CE, 


To Count de MIRBELLE. 


X Y letters, you ſay, ſeldom exceed 
& four lines ; be ſatisfied, this ſhall 


tire you, I did not anſwer yours, this 
morning, but am now ſet down to it. I 
had a thouſand things to embarraſs me, 
and could not find ſufficient leiſure to 
| write ſo as to pleaſe myſclf—perhaps that 
would take more time than you are 
Aware of. X 


You 
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You complain of my ſeverity and my 
prudence ; I acknowledge and rejoice in 
them both, and I wiſh you would conquer 
the habit you have acquired, of being fo 
mortally offended at them, I ſhall never 
diſpute whether they proceed from cold- 


"neſs, or are the fruits of reflection; per- 


fectly ſatisfied with the effects, I ſhall not 
contend about the cauſe. I muſt, how- 
ever, beg leave to do Juſtice to my ſex, 
Do not deny us the power of combating 
our affections, of triumphing over our in- 
clinations, and of concealing even our 


 Tulferings 1 ' 


THE men, unjuſt as they are, and un- 
acquainted with forrow ; theſe cruel men, 
I ſay, who, judge ſo ill, and deceiye ſo well, 
who make laws for themſelves, and towhom 
it is no reproach to love; are ſo accuſtomed 
to exaggerate their lentimene, that they 

cannot conceive an idea of our doing vio- 
lence to outs. Land yet there are women, 
who ſhed tears that are not ſeen to flow, 
who hide the bittereſt anguiſh under an 
appearance of the moſt perfect eaſe, who 


controul their paſſions, in ſpite of thoſe 
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rebellious pangs that tear their hearts, 
which, with all their pains, they may not, 
perhaps, always be able to ſubdue. 


* . 
1 


Ter, after all, you will venture to 

diſpute our Fortitude | This provokes me. 
But I am by no means intereſted, in this 
ſubject, and you will deceive yourſelf ex- 
tremely, if you ſhould make the ſmalleſt 
application upon the occaſion. What I 
have ſaid, is merely the reſult. of our yeſ⸗ 
terday's converſation, and of ſome vague 
ideas, with which your letter of this morn- 
ing has inſpired me. 


Fox Heaven's ſake, let us talk of ſome- 
thing elſe; this text gives me the va- 


pours : I know not; why 1 have dwelt 
upon it, for, in truth, I diſlike it as much 


as I do the great man, with whom we 
ſupped, laſt night. He 1 is a bad mimic of 
your other friend, the Duke de Ville- 
neuve; he pronounces with a decilive and 
ſupercilious air, ſpeaks well of himſelf, 
and lightingly of every one elſe. 


You . 
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You think, perhaps, that creature has 2 
ſoul—lIt is impoſſible! How he talked of 
women |! I heard him expatiating to you, 
on the pleaſures of inconſtancy ; the de- 
light. of appearing innocent to her you 
would betray ; of conyeying the poiſon of 
perfidy into the boſom of love, and break- 
ing the heart which is devoted to you. 


; Tazss- ſhocking pleaſures may have 
charms for him; they ſeem well ſuited to 
his helliſh nature. But how was it poſ- 
fible for you, while with an oracular 
deciſion he delivered theſe precious max- 
ims, while I yawned, and that no other 
creature beſides attended to his diſcourſe ; i 
how. was it poſſible, I aſk again, that [ 
you could not gnly liſten, but ſometimes 
ſmile? You never. once - contradicted ö 
him, and your ſilence ſeemed to carry an | 


air of approbation in itt: | 


| 

AL: men are alike; warm in their Iove, | 
but cold in their eſteem.: our value with 
them, remains not after poſſeſſion; and 
they think they have ſufficiently paid our 
price with a little of that falſe coin, 
L 3 called. 
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called adoration, which they deprive us 


of with the ſame facility with which 
they beſtowed | It. | 


Trzy allow us beauty; their compli- 
ment extends no further : they fall at our 
feet; and why, or wherefore, do they con- 
deſcend to ſuch humility ? Juſt as thoſe 
infidels do, who have no faith in a 
divinity, till they ſtand in need of its 
aſſiſtance — Their adoration is momentary, 
their ingratitude perpetual, and their in- 

Juſtice is at all times but delayed.—It is 
abſolutely neceſſary to fly ſuch enemies. 
Adieu, my Lord. 


P. S. I am frighted at the enormous 
length of my letter, and at the ſevere 
things I have ſaid in it. Do you know 
that you have ſome friends who give me 
but a very middling idea of your ſenſi- 


bility? 


LETTER 
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LETTER NAA. 
From the Duke de ViLLENEUYE; 45 


To the Count de MIR BELLE. 


UR journey has been longer than | 


F expeCted, but at length I am ar- 
rived; and my firſt care has been to- 
inform myſelf of your progreſs, or rather 
of your triumph But what can be the 
meaning that there is not the leaſt rumour 
of it? Are all the folks in Paris grown 
dumb? I have been every where, and 
every where have met with the pro- 


foundeſt ſilence, upon this article. Is it 
poſſible that your adventure is not yet 


concluded? What elſe could have pre- 
vented its having tranſpired ? I. have 


given the alarm, and ſet every one on 


the watch; and luckily for you, I am 
arrived time enough, I hope, ta ſave you 
from further. indiſcretions. 


I TREMBLE left you ſhould be drawn in- 
to a ſentimental paſſion I am afraid of it. 
Madame de Syrce has found out your 
L 4 foible, 
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foible, and has impoſed upon you. — She 
may perhaps have had art enough to per- 
ſuade you of her virtue; ſhe is capable 
of making the attempt, and you as likely 
to be deceived into the opinion. 


I Bzcin to fear that ſhe may, at laſt, 
inſpire you with a paſſion for her. What 
a figure would you then make! Once 
more, I tell you, make an end of this 
affair, or you will be ruined by your 
ridiculous and tedious delicacy, — Muſt 
I ſpeak plainer to you? — Madame deSyrce 
has been every body's Cleopatra, except 
your own. Till now, I have been circum- 
ſpect, and tender of her reputation; but 
I am intereſted in your danger, and diſ. 
guſted by her artifice. 


Tank ſeriouſly of this matter; your 
reputation ought to be dearer to you, 
than hers: I would ſacrifice the honour 
of twenty ſuch women, to that of one 
worthy man.— I am the more preſſing on 
this ſubject, as you have been already too 
much expoſed, and are very near becom- 
ing the laughing-ſtock of a world that 

never 
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never ſpares thoſe: wha: have once been 
made its Jelb. 


o Fngliſhwomarr then: perſiſts in 
my excluſion; I am forry for it, upon 
your account; but I comfort myſelf for 
lofing the pleaſure of her acquaintance, 
by that of ſeeing you inconſtant.—Be- 
briſk, for your own. ſatisfaction, as well 
as mine; give me the earlieſt notice of 
your ſuccels; it is eſſential that I ſhould. 
know it; If I ſhould be abſent, diſpatch. 
a courier to me.—When the expoſing of 
a woman's weakneſs is in queſtion, one 
cannot be too diligent. 


LETTER XLVI. 
From the Marchioneſs de SyRCE,, 
To n de LAck. 


OV know that my mother is gone to 
her ſeat in the country. E is the 
firſt time ſhe ever went without me.— 
reſiſted her entreaties, I pretended. buſi- 
neſs that would neceſſarily confine me to 
| L 5 Paris; 
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Paris ; her goodneſs made-her conſent to 
my ſtay, and the innocence of- her heart 
prevented her ſuſpecting my real motives 


for deſiring it. She is ſo far from think- 

ing ill of any one, that ſhe would tremble 
at entertaining even a ſuſpicion. Happy 
being! whoſe inward conſciouſneſs in- 
clines her to ſuppoſe the whole world to 
be virtuous, 


A CHARMING tye has bound me to this 
ſpot; but the more my heart is enchanted, 
the more my reaſon is alarmed, by it.— 
Behold me, then, left to myſelf, alone 
with love and weakneſs! The return of 
ſpring, the lover's ſeaſon, the ſecret in- 
fluence it may have upon the ſofter paſ- 
fions, have given me reflections which 
much diſturb me. I have no longer be- 
fore me the ſtrict example of a reſpectable, 
and tenderly beloved mother I find my- 
ſelf now, for the firſt time, left in the 
world without ſupport or ſtay. At the 
very inſtant of my mother's departure, I 
was forcibly ſtruck with the idea of the 
danger that threatens me; I wept in her 


arms, and could hardly withdraw myſelf 
from 
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from that hallowed ſanctuary; I lamented 
at quitting it, and felt how-much occaſion 


I had for ſuch an aſylum. 


Sic ſhe has been gone, the Count 


de Mirbelle's viſits are become more fre- 
quent; I ſometimes ſee him fete-a- tete; 
he appears to be ſincere, and has inſpired 
me with a dangerous confidence in him. 
O my Friend, I muſt fly his converſe; I 
muſt break through the enchantment that 
ſurrounds me How can I hope to con- 
quer him I love, when I only feel the 
laſſitude and wearineſs of — the 


ſiege? 


Mr reſolution is taken. The old Mar: 
ſhal d' Albret, who you know is always 
dying, is at his charming country ſeat, and 
is almoſt alone; I will go and keep him 
company; I can think upon my lover with 
more pleaſure, when J have leſs reaſon to 
fear him. The Marſhal writes me word 
that he has no Ladies with him but the 


Ducheſs d*Aguilion. She never leaves 


him, and I ſhall therefore be at liberty to 
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ſeek my own amuſements. I ſhall write 
to you, and in the reliefs of abſence; ſoli- 
tude, and reflection, I may, perhaps, find 
arms againſt my paſſion, 


I Taixk of ſetting out, the day after 
to-morrow; I fear to let the Count de 
Mirbelle know my intentions; I will ma- 
nage ſo that he ſhall not ſuſpect them 
He would fall at my feet, I ſhould hear 
his ſighs, I ſhould ſee his tears—and re- 
main where I am. 


LETTER XLVI. 
From the Count de MirBELL Ee, 


To the Marchioneſs de SyRcE. 


AN it be true! I ſaw you yeſterday 

—you determined to quit Paris, and 
never mentioned a ſyllable of your reſolu- 
tion to me! I wake as from a dream! 
How have I offended you? and wherefore 
do you fly me? You ſay you have oc- 
caſion for the calm repoſe of the country, 


and you do not even feem to think upon 
the 
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the agitation under which you leave me. 
Forgive me, Madam! Ought I to queſtion 
your conduct? Have I a right to com- 


plain? or what have I to reproach you 
with, except your indifference? ? 


Bur on my part, what have you to up: 
braid me with? You accuſe me of mur- 
muring, of impatience, and of not being 
maſter of myſelf. But how 1s it poſſible 
to preſerve one's temper with you ? No- 
thing can perſuade, nothing can fix you 
— You are always on the wing, and tho? 
gentle, you are obſtinate—You ſeem in- 
clined to act like other people, yet never 
do any-thing but what your own caprice 
determines you to. But what does all 
this ſignify, while I live but to adore 
you! Such is my deſtiny, ſuch your aſ- 
cendant,—ſuch my misfortune. I idolize 
even your failings, and I ſhould plead in 
their excuſe, if you were inclined to part 


with them, 


I .cannoT get over your making a 
myſtery of your intended journey: this, 
then, was the cauſe of that conſtraint, 

| which 
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which reigned in your converſation, yeſter- 
day.—How I deteſt that embarraſſment. 
which ſeems to confine your thoughts, 
when we are together ; that ſtops upon 
your timid lips thoſe ſoft confeſſions, 
which your heart, perhaps, would not 
condemn! Howl hate thoſe ſecret ſtruggles 
of a heart that ſeems to. beſtow, and with- 
hold itſelf, in the ſame moment! Credit 
your friend and lover; prejudices are our 
greateſt enemies, our tyrants; they em- 
bitter our happineſs and deſtroy our plea- 
ſures.. 1 defy them, I abhor and trample 
them under my feet. I abandon myſelf 
to that delirium which is warm and blind. 
as love, and which with an impaſſioned 
hand repels the antiquated and ſour aſpect 
of ſtern. philoſophy. oy 


O Trov, to whom every faculty of my 
ſoul is devoted! thou whom I ſhould not 
love, yet doat on to diſtraction! O deign 
to become ſenſible, at leaſt, of that paſ- 
ſion which thou oppoſeſt with ſuch rigour 
and diſdain ! Say, can you doubt my love? 
Be certain, very certain, that in adoring. 

you 
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you I but obey an irreſiſtible attraction. 
—] ho N things I exact nothing. 


\ Wain will you return a? "Lug in 
what a ſituation have you abandoned me ! 
Your abſence, perhaps—In pity do not. 
prolong it; and in order to grant my re- 
queſt, forget that it was I who made it— 
Adieu, moſt cruel Fair! 


LETTER XLVII. 
F rom the Marchioneſs de SY xct, 


To Madame de Lacs. 


HAT ſignifies all that T have 


done? or what avails a few days 
abſence, againſt a fond impreſſion which 
I have vainly combated? It is impoſ- 
ſible to fly from him we love; paſſion: 
beſtows ubiquity, and we meet him every 
where! and that image which our fancy 
ſupplies and adorns, is to the full as dan- 
gerous as the real object. | 


To 
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To you, my friend, A will confeſs my 
weak neſs; I read over his letters, and 
recollect every word he ever ſpoke to me; 
trembling I pronounce his name, but ſo 
low, that none can hear me. I could not 
expreſs the ſound, without ſuch a degree 
of emotion as mult be * £0 * Bi 1 
heard and ſav me. | 


Tus place is enchanting! How bloom- 
ing, freſh, and animated, Nature here ap- 
pears! Yet ſpite of all the pleaſures that 
ſurround me, my heart flies back towards 
Paris; it is ſenſible of an anxious void, 
yet cannot tell what it deſires. 


I am very happy that the Count | is not 
acquainted with the Marſhal d' Albret; 
this delightful abode, embelliſhed by the 
preſence of my lover, would become for- 
midable to me. But, alas! ſhall I always 
be able to reſiſt him? I ſhudder at what 
paſſes in my heart ; my paſſion tyrannizes 
over me, and has ſubdued every faculty 
of my ſoul. I ſeek repoſe in vain—ſolitude 
but nouriſhes my agitation, and ſleep en- 
creaſes it. 


Mr 
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My friend, my tender friend, I feel a 
languor, a wearineſs of every thing, and 
an inquietude of mind that alarms and 
terrifies me. What mean theſe ſecret im- 
pulſes, which prompt us towards a hap- 
pineſs we dread, and purchaſe ſo dearly 
beforehand by the tears which precede 
it? Let me hide myſelf in your boſom, 
and bluſh for the confeſſion I have made. 
Friendſhip will plead my excuſe ; 1 ſhall 
find favour before that tribunal ! | 


How charming are his letters, and how 


much am I embarraſſed when I fit down 


to anſwer them! I begin, perhaps, ten 
times, and am always diſſatisfied with what 
I have written. The fear of betraying. 
my paſſion, that of affliting him, every 
thing diſtracts me; even the exceſs of his 
love: I feel myſelf a wretch, whenever I 
think him unhappy. 


L E T- 
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LETTER XLIX. 


From Madame de SyRCE, 
To Count de MIRBELLE. 


1 DID not enter into the motive of my 

departure, with your Lordſhip, as I 
did not think it neceſſary to acquaint you 
with my deſign of ſetting out. I now 
repeat what i have already told you, that 
T have, for ſome time paſt, felt the moſt 
impatient deſire for retirement and re. 
poſe. Every one knows what is, neceſſary 
to their own happineſs. —Your letters 
help to amuſe me agreeably here, except 
where you mention a paſſion, which T 
ought not to approve; I read them with 
pleaſure, — a pleaſure not mixed with fear, 
or apprehenſion. 


In my preſent ſituation, every thing 
pleaſes, and nothing alarms me; I enjoy 
the moſt perfect liberty. The Marſhal was 
extremely glad to ſee me; he has no com- 
pany, but ſome of the neighbouring. 
Gentlemen, and the Ducheſs d'Aguillon,. 
who, notwithſtanding her aſthma, which- 
has rendered her the - peeviſheſt. mortal, 

upon 
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upon earth, ſpends the little remainder of | 
her breath, in contradifting me, the whole 
day long. She is for ever ſounding the 
praiſes of her female cotemporaries; though 
it is not ſo much their eulogium that is 
intended, as a ſatire againſt the women of 
theſe days. But lam mild and gentle, per- 
haps too b ſo; and let her ſay what ſhe 
pleaſes. In the evening, we play at Comte. 
She has the moſt extraordinary good luck 
at it; I never win: this circumſtance 
ſoftens her ſeverity towards me, a little, 
and ſhe thinks me delightful—ar Comtte. 


My veel habitation is the lovelieſt 
ſpot in the world. Were I to attempt a 
deſcription of it, you would take it for 
Fairy-land In ſome places, Nature is 
adorned by the hand of Taſte, and em- 
| belliſhed with the riches of Art; in others, 
ſhe ſeems to be totally left to herſelf, 
and there 


e' She wantons as in her prime, 
6c * And plays at will her virgin fancies.” 


The water, as in moſt of our improve. 
ments, is not confined in a narrow baſon, 
| but 
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but flows in its: natural ſtate a noble river 
thro* the gardens, on which we frequently | 
fail in beautiful Gondola's. I muſt not 
forget a labyrinth, which ſeems to have 
been formed by enchantment; I find all 
my caution and-attention neceſſary to pre- 
vent my loſing myſelf in it. All the gay 
flowers of the ſpring bloom there, and all 
the ſweet ſongſters of the woods ſeem to 
have choſen it for their aviary. The 
walks which ſurround it are berdered: on 
each ſide by à double row of beautiful 
ſhells, thro* which a ſerpentine ſtream. 
ſparkles away over golden ſands, emu- 
lating theſe of Pactolus.— The ſtatues, 
though fine, repreſent only fictions, for 
they are all yielding Ladies. ] hate ſach 
farcaſms. They take care to commemo- 
rate our foibles, but where are the monu- 
ments that ſhould be erected to our 
virtues? This is the . of your ler. 
not ours. | als 


I roxceT whereabouts I was; but 
Heaven forbid that 1 ſhould write me- 
thodically! I haſten to arrive at the 
enchanting . grotto, that terminates the 

labyrinth, 
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labyrinth. In chat charming ſcene, one 
ſeems to be ſecluded from the whole uni- 
verſe; they tread vn beds of roſes, and are 
crowned alſo with wreaths of them. I 
retire thither, often, particularly when the 
fun declines, and the mil breeze of even- 
ing breathes around. Its charms attract 
me, its ſolitude detains me; it is formed 
for contemplation, and one e whey 
what they will. ng 

TALKING of reveries, which are; our 
waking dreams, recals a ſleeping one I 
had, laſt night, which I attribute to the 
romantic idea, with which this ſcene had 
inſpired me, during the day. UF imagined 
myſelf in a gloomy arbor, where Tthoughit 
and. reflected upon many viſionary ſub- 
ye jets,” till I was led to wiſh for the con- 
verſation of a Sylph+a real one. Upon 
the inſtant, a ſpirit of that order appeared 
to me; he defcended from a golden cloud, 
and was clbathed in a veſtment of bright 
azure blue; chis figure but I ſfrall not 
forget, tho I, cannot deſcribe it. His 
looks were full of tenderneſs, unmixed 


with 1 ardor or impatience; the ſound of his 
voice, 
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voice, tho' ſoft and ſweet, - penetrated to 


my heart; he aſked for nothing, he only 
deſired permiſſion to loye. | 


Hr was becieaing 1 to inſtruct me in the 
manners of the Sylphs, and the purity of 
their affections. | I even think. that he 
ſpoke ill of men, I liſtened to him at- 
tentively, and was pleaſed with hearing 
him, when one of the women came into 


my chamber to wake me. Adieu, my 
Sylph—and TI regret him rug. 


P. 8. You aſk me when 1 hall r return 
to Paris. I cannot anſwer you, for I do 
not yet know, myſelf, I wait al you 
grow reaſonable. 


Fit et 
LETTER L. 


From Count de MrnpaLie, 7 


To the Chevalier de GeRac.. log _ 


| T H E moſt ſingular and daring idea 
has taken abſolute poſſeſſion of my 


mind, and I Wall execute it. IJ can no 
| Pp any hes longer 
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longer exiſt, without ſeeing the Mar- 
chioneſs; I know the imprudence of my 
ſcheme, but the exceſs of my anxiety 
juſtifies it. It is impoſſible that Madame 
de Syrce ſhould really be what ſhe appears 
to me; in that caſe ſhe would be too 
adorable. But I will no longer bear the 
being preyed on by the doubts and appre- 
henſions that tear my heart. I would 
rather even diſpleaſe her. I am reſolved 
to riſque every thing. You know* my 
heart; it is weak, yet ardent ; its incli- 
nations are impatient of controul, its de- 
fires violent; they muſt be ſatisfied, tho? 
I ſhould hereafter be condemned to repent 
my indulging them, to weep over my 
errors, and ſubmit the reſt of my life to 
the remonſtrances of my friend — g9 


Adieu! 


L E T- 


— — 
— — 
— 
— 
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LETTER II. 
From the Count de Mi1RBELLE, 
To the Chevalier de GERAC, 


EVER ſpeak ill of her to me, again. 
I adore, I idolize her ;—the enthu- 
ſiaſm of my fondneſs has ſurvived ſuch 
a degree of happineſs, as I could ſcarcely 
form an idea of. Where am I? How 
- ſhall I paint the agitations of my mind, or 
expreſs its tranſports ? You muſt partake 
of the extaſy, the intoxication, the en- 
chantment, of your friend. | 


Mr journey, yeſterday, was to the Cha- 
teau d' Albret, where ſhe is, at preſent. 
She wrote me word, the day before, that 
ſhe had had a drearh, wherein ſhe fancied 
ſhe ſawone of thoſe fantaſtic beings, which 
owe their ideal exiſtence to the delicate 
imagination of the fair ſex. To this 
dream I owe my happineſs! O my dear 
Chevalier, ſhe is more than mortal. Where 
ſhall I begin, how methodize my tranſ- 

ports! 
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ports! what recollect ions! they ſteal away 
my reaſon, they hurry me out of myſelf. 


 Tannrvevatthe caſtle, about ſix clock; | 


the day had been ragingly hot, but the 
evening was delightful. I left my car- 
riage and ſervants a league from-thence,, 
chat nothing might betray me; I aſked 


if it were poſſible to ſee Madame de 
'Syrce? He told me that ſhe walked, every 


evening, in the labyrinth, and that 1 


ſhould certainly find her there. 1 en- 
treated him to conduct me; and in order 
to obviate the objections he made, I pre- 
tended that I had ſome papers Aeh were 
of the utmoſt importance to her, and Whieh 
T was not to deliver into any hands but 
her own. His fidelity remained unſhaken 
by my entreaties; but a purſe of twenty 
Iduis d'ors got the better of his ſcruples, 


and removed all obſtacles. He led me to- 


the place he had mentioned, 1 me r 
key, and left me. SEN [1 


Jvpo of the extravagance of = | joy 
—] thought myfelf tranſported beneath 


another ſky, and was no more. myſelf; 
Vor. I. M 


for the head gardener, and inquired'of him 


my 
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my eyes ceaſed to diſtinguiſh objects, they 
ſought Madame de Syrce, only. As I 
advanced in this Dedalean maze, I felt 
myſelf impreſſed with an involuntary. tre- 
mor; at length, after many turns and 
windings, I heard a little ſound ] ſcarcely 
breathed—What a ſight! what a moment! 
Acroſs a bank of flowers, I perceived her 
ſitting in the grotto, reading a letter, and 
Was wer PROUSh, to diſcover that it was 
one of mine. The Marchioneſs, who 
thought herſelf alone, was dreſſed in that 
looſe and negligent manner, which is only 
allowable from a certainty of not being 
ſeen; there was an air of ſoftneſs diffuſed 
over all her perſon; her boſom had no co- 
vering but a ſlight gauze, which Zephyr 
moved at will. I was in extacy; I de- 
voured her . beauties with my eyes; and 
enraptured by what I ſaw, I. feared to 
loſe the happineſs I then poſſeſſed, by aim- 
ing at more. At length; I became bolder; . 
I entered the parch.of the ſanctuary, and 
appeared before the Divinity of it. She 
uttered a loud ſcream, on ſeeing me, and 
dropped the letter from her trembling 
pants her. fright was ſo extreme, that ſhe 
| | 16 
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remained motionleſs, without even think- 
ing of repairing the diſorder of her dreſs. 
— Charming forgetfulneſs, for which I 
-ſhall ever be grateful to the God of Love! 


Fzax nothing, ſaid I, throwing myſelf 
at her feet, IJ am the lover whom you 
dreamed of ——a lover the moſt ſubmiſ- 
ſive, the moſt reſpectful, and moſt tender, 
of his ſex.. I adore you, and am come 
but to tell you ſo, and to repeat it a thou- 
ſand, and a thouſand times. — Heavens! 
ſaid ſhe, with a voice almoſt extinct, is it 
an illuſion? do I wake? or is it a conti- 
nuation of my dream? Tes, yes, replied 
I, you will know me for a Sylph, by this 
deſcription. My deſires are ſilent; tho 
enflamed by your beauty, they are re- 
ſtrained by my reſpect. 


Ar theſe wants ſhe 1 ruſhed out of 
the grotto, and forbade me to follow her. 
T heard her not, purſued, and ſtopped her. 
How was it poſſible I ſhould-obey ! Un- 
happy woman, ſaid ſhe, where am I? Fly, 
my Lord, Iconjure you, fly! What brought 
ow: hither, or what mortal could have 

M 2 in 
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troduced you to this place? Cruel man, do 
you wiſh that I ſhould hate and deteſt you? 


Ar theſe words, ſhe funk pale, and 
almoſt motionleſs, upon the graſſy bank 
to which ſhe had retreated. (See the 
FRronTiISPIECE.) Her looks were expreſſive 
of terror, but not ef àverfion. Then ſeiz- 
ing one of her hands, which I devoured 
with kiſſes; Apprehend nothing, ſaid J, 
it is not an enemy, who has come to eir- 
cumvent you, but a lover, who wiſhes to 
die at your feet. She trembled, ſighed, 
caſt down her lovely eyes; the movement 
of her breaſt became more agitated; a - 
ſhivering paleneſs ſeized her lips; Iwarm- 
ed, and reclaimed, 8e colour, with! my 
« kiſſes, | : | 

Every thing favoured me : The part- 
ing ſun had caſt the ſhade of the grove 
on our myſterious couch; I was impaſ- 
fioned, and became more importunate. 
Her terror was mixed with an emotion 
inexpreſſibly charming, which, Joined to 
her tender entreaties, ſerved but to re- 
double my tranſports, -I could fee no- 

thing, 
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thing, but the 6bject- of my withes ; T 
could hear nothing,” but the voice of love. 
The opportunity, the place, her ſurprize,. 
the quick throbbing of her heart, the 
growing twilight, all combined to in- 
{Fare my triumph. I profited of | theſe: 
united advantages; dated perhaps, her 
heart forgave me. dared every thing. 
The green ſfrade concealed her bluſhes; 
the Sy/ph became a Man, and the Man be- 
came an Immortal ! 


We muſt part, too ſoon. Notwith- 
ſtanding my efforts to detain her, notwith- 
ſtanding the entreaties of an happy lover, 

who, though ardently wiſhing to be ren- 
dered ſtill more ſo, condemned himſelf 
even for his ſucceſs; notwithſtanding the 

inſtant of repentance,, which in the very 

criſis of my ſupremeſt felicity her deſpair 

and grief had forced me to confeſs ; the 

lovely Syrce wreſted herſelf from my arms, 
filent, diſtracted, and bathed in tears; and 

to ſhew the power ſhe ſtill preſerved over 
me, her will, for once, controuled my ar- 

dor. I gazed after her, through the ob- 

ſcurity of the night; and though not able 

to 

Me xg © 
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to diſtinguiſh other objects, I thought I 
could ſtill diſcern her angel form. 


IEE D not enjoin you to ſecrecy; I con- 
fide myſelf to you, and you alone in the 
uniyerſe. Oh-! my happineſs is too lively, 
too deeply felt, to need. the cold and ina- 
nimate pleaſure. of. boaſting. 


Anitul 
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